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To the Reader. 


' Reader, 





Senta pa zz0 the Authour had fome years before 
manent] bis lamented death , compos'd, re- 
view'd, and correfed thefe. Fg- 
: mu dogues , yet, be left no Epiftle to the 
[PL OVATE} Reader > but onely 4 Tule, and a 
E anke leafe leafe for that purpofe. 
Whether he meant fome Allegoricall expofition of 
the Shepheards names, or their Eglogues , 1s doubtfull : 
_ but tis certain, that a as they are , they appear a perfeét 
pattern of the Authour . whofe perfon | and minde, 
were both lovely , and his conver[ation fuch as diftill’d 
pleafure, knowledge, and vertue, into his friends aud ac- 


— 
"Tw con ie thefe Eglogues are not fo wholly divine . 
as many 0 lifht Meditations , which {peak his 


we tle to be fet upon things that are above, 
and yet evenfuch men have their intermitted howres, 
_ and ( as their company gives occafion) commixtures of ! 
heavenly and earthly thoughts. 

You are therefore requefted to fancy him -_ by for- 
~ tune into the company of fome yet unknown Shepheards : 
and you have a liberty to beleeye’twas by this following 
accident. A3 | Fe 


To the Reader. 


He in a Sommers morning (about that howre 
“when the great eye of Heaven. 1 firf opens it felfe to 
"give lig licht tous mortals ) walking a gentle pace to- 
nards a Brook (whofe Spring-head was not far di- 

“ fant from bis peacefull habitation) fitted with Ait, 

cc gle, Lines, and Flyes: Flyes proper for that feafon 

cc (being the fi nitfull Month of May; ) intending all di- 

a ligence to beguile the timorous ‘Lrout , (with which 

es that wat) y fen abounded ) obfervid a more then 

“common concourfe of Shepheards , aH bending their 
“ unwearicd fteps towards a pleafant Meadow “within 

« his prefent pro[peét, and had his eyes made more happy 

“ to bebold the two fair Shepheardeffes Amatyllis and - 

 Aminta /Prewing tbe foot-paths with Lillies , and 

“€ Tadyfmocks , fo newly gathered by their fair hands, 

“that they yet fmelt more fweet then the. morning; 

“ and immediately met ( attended with: Clora. ron 

“rinda , and many other Wood-nymphs ) the fair and © 

 yertuous Parthenia: who after a coprteous Jalutati- 
“on and inquiry of bis intended Iourney told bim the | 

“ neichbour-Shepheards of that part of. Arcadia had 

«© dedicated that day to be kept holy to the bonour of | their 

« great God Pan, and, that they bad deftened ber Mt- 

“ flreffe of a Love- feaf}, which was to be kept that pre- 

“fent day,inan Arbour built that morning , for that 


- pupae 
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aa a en eer 
«« purpofe ; ‘{he told him alfo, that Grpheus ‘would bee 
there, and bring his Harp, Pan his Pipe, and Tite- 
cerus pis Oaten-reed,to make mufick at this feaft ; .fhee 
« therefore perfwaded him, not to-lofe, ‘but change that 
ce dayes pleafure ; before he “could return. an® anfwer 
cc they Were unawares entred into a living moving Lane, 
made of Shepheards aud Pilgrimes ; who had that 
‘<¢ morning meafured many miles, to be- eye-witneffes of 
« that days pleafure ; this Lane led them into a large 
« Arbour, whofe wals were made of the yeelding Willow, 
«and fmooth Beech boughs : and. covered over with Sy- 
«<camore leaves, and Falonyfuccles. Emight now tell im 
what manner (after ber firft entrance intothis Arbour ) 
Philoclea (Philoclea the fair Arcadian Shephear- 
deffe) crown'd her Temples with a Garland, with what 
flowers, and by whom'twas made, I might tell what 
guefts (befides Aftrea and Adonis) were at this feaft, 
and who (befide Mercury) waited at the Table, this I 
might tell: but may not , cannot exprefJe what mufick 
the Gods and Wood-nymphs made within}, and the Lt- 
nits, Larks and Nightingales about this Arbour, during 
- this boly day : which began in harmleffe mirth, and (for 
Bacchus and his gang were abfent) ended in love and 
pace which Pan (for be onely can doeit) continue in Ar- 
cadia, and reftore to the difturbed Ifland of Bri- 


tannta, © 


To the Reader. — 


tania, and grant that each honeft Shepheard 


may again fit under his own Vine and Fig tree, 
and feed his own flock,and with love enjoy the 
fruits of peace, and be more thankfull. 
- Reader, at this time and place, the Authour contra- 
Eted a friendfhip with certain fingle-heartedShepheards: 
with whom (4s be return'd from his River-recreations) 
“he often refted bimfelfe, and while/t in the calm evening 
their flocks fed about them, beard that difcourfe , which 
(with the Shepheards names ) 1 prefented inthefe Eg- 
logues. | ; 
A friend of the Asthours wiht me to tell thee fo, this 
9. of Novem. 1645. _ | 
| Jo:MarrRior, 
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‘Eaven-bleft Britanane,thou,whofe Oaten Reed 
Sings thy Trw#e-Love,whilft thy proud flocks do 
} Secure about thee,on this fruitfull Brow : (feed 
Above all Shepheards,6 how bleftare Thou! _ 
Your fruitfull Paftures flourith, andappeare 
Fregh, andin perfe@ verdurealltheyeare: | 
No Summers fire, nor Winters froftimpaire-. 
Your thriving Plains, continuing frefh and faire, 
And full of vigor, like th’Elyfian Lay, 
Where every feafon’s like the month of = oe 
Your mikkwhite Ewes inrich your peacefull grounds, 
No fnarles of Foxes,nor the yeles of Hounds = - : i‘ 
eo | iftur 
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2 


— Tiletell cee, whilft thy bufie Sacks doe feed, 


How happy ! O how more thenall the reft, 


Difturbe their quiet ; whilft your ag Lambs, 
omt 


With bended knees, draw bleflings eir dams. 
In the 


be af att, 53 om \. 2. 


¢ world, are Britesme Shepheards blett, —’ 
” B Te ‘ 

True, Gala, we poore Shepheards doe inherit 
A happineffe tran{cending fie our merit ; 
We have no griefe, no mifery but this; 
Sen{elefle we are, and blind to ourowne Bliffe : 
Goods without evills are oftentimes defpis’d, 
And common happineffe is lowly priz’d : 
But tel me Galo, make relation how 
Your paftures flourith, and what flocks have you : 
What kind of government doe you live under, 
That mak’ft our State che objec of your wonder. 


a 
Ah, gentle Shepheard, rhete, there lyes the Corne 

That wrings poore Galijes toe:O! there’sthethorne 
That ftings my bleeding heart. The fad relation 

Of our dyfafters, will revive {uch paffion 

In my {peat bofome, thateach wounding word 
Willprovea dagger, endeachiincafword: =. 
Come, fittheedowae beneathithisfiady Beoch,” 
And lend thineceare:' Full bearts are cas’d by {peech, 


. 


. ..BRite. |. a 
Wounds fefter,Swaine the lefle,the morethey bleed: 
Speake freely chen, endshis fad hearrofmine © 


. Shall comforsthes, orelicthalibleedwithchine. 


Gate 
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SS G AL Le 
Then, Shepheard, know: There was atime (alas.! 

My heart even faints tothink chat word, There was) 

As ith Shopheaty ther fervent pays, 
s faithfull Sher by their fervent prayer, 

Could make them,trench’d,and quickfer round about, 

Could neither Fox get in, nor Flocksgerout: 

Deep were the Trenches, and divinely fill’d 

Wich living waters, waters chat were filtd 

In heavens great Limbeck, whofe celeftiall power 

Exceeds a {trong beliefe; bue this fhort hower 

We have to {[pend, can onely give a couch 

Inthings of large difcourfe; Onely chus much, 

The German Spav (nor yet your Britain Bath) 

Hath not fach vertu¢,asthiswaterhach: . -. . 

Now my Britaweus,needsmenotrorclh tits 

How rare’s the kernell, when {0 fweet’s the thedl ; 

Amongft wife Shepheardsis novoften found 

Coftly inclofures, anda barren ground; 

No, 80,Brstanuee ; the bright eye of day, 

T hatin twelve meafur'd howers, does furvay 

The moity of thisearth,didneerbehold _ 

More glorious Paftures: Nay,I dare bebold 

(With awefull reverencetoour great God Pas) 

To fay, that heaven could not devife on man 

A Good we had noc, nor augatem our ftore : 

. Ufearth makes happy) with one bleffing more : 

Our flocks were faire, and fruicfull, and ftood found; 

Our grounds enrtcht them; they enriche theground: - 

The Alpme mounraines could not boaft nor fhow _ 

So pure en furpafimg fhow:- =~ 

tg 2 | Our 
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Our ub’rous Ewes were evermore fupply’d 

Wich twins, attending upon either fide, . _ 
Whofe milk-abounding bags did overflow: 
They fed our Lambs, and fill’d our dayry too: - 
In thofe paft daies our Shepheards knew riot what 
Red-water meant; that common language, Rott, 


- ‘Was neither fear'd, nor knowne ; nor did they feare- 


That heart-confounding name of Maffacre : 

There was ope Scabbe to exercife | 

The malice of the maggot-blowing flies, 

Whofe Prince, Belzebub, (if report be true) — | 
Breath’d forth his loud Retreat,andraging drew 
His buzzing Army thence ; and, for atime, 
Ledthemto forageinanotherClime,; = 
And,to conclude,noShephearderedidkeep => 
More thriving grounds;norgrounds,moredainty fheep: 
O my Britannus, inthofe halcyon daies, 7 
Our jolly Shepheards thirfted after praife, 


‘ Not fervil wages, They were, then, ambitious 


Of Fame; whofe flocks fhould bethe moft au{picious, 
Who, by moft care, fhonld moft encreafetheir fold ; 
They huntedafter faire report, not Gold: ._ (fheep, 
They weregood Shepheards, andtheylov’dtheir 
Watch’d day and night: One eye would never fleep: _ 
Small Cottages would fervetheirturnes,Thatday = = 
Knew no fuch things as Robes : A Shepheards gray 
Would cloath their backs:for,being homly dreft,(beft: 
Their fheep, whofe fleecethey wore, would know them 
They were good Shepheards feldome durftthey feed 
On Cates, or drink the Juice that does proceed | 
From dangerous vines, for feare the fumes fhould fteep 


Their braines g00 much, and they neglect their theep : 


They 
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They were good Shepheards; thefe would every day 

Twife tell cheir flocks, and, then, at night, convay 

A fecret blefling, got by fervent prayer, | 
Inco their peacefull bofomesunaware: . (downe 
They were good Shepheards ;/They would even lay | 
Their deareft lives; nay more, theecternalkCrowne: 
Of promis’d Immortality, tokeep i 
Their lambs from danger, and preferve their fheep: 
But now, ah!now,thofe preciousdaiesaredone 
With us poore Shepheards: ah! thofe times are gone, | 
Gone like our joyes, and nevertoreturne:. 

Our joyes are gone, and we left here, to mourne : — 

Let this relation of thofe times of old, 

Suffice ; the reft were better be untold. - 


| (2 50 hdBrRite me 
My deareft Galo, had it pleafed heaven, 

I wifh no further matter had been given _ 
To thy difcourfe : it would have vieas'd mine care, — 
And eas’d thy tongue thave pitch’d thy periodheres 
But firice our God, that can doe nothing ill, 
Hath fent a Change, we muft fubmic our will; © 
Whar he hath made the fubje@ of thy ftory, 
Feare not to tell; his ends are hisown glory : | 
There’s nothing conftant here ; the States of Kings, 
As wellas Shepheards, are but tickle things : 
Good daies, on earth, continue but a while ; 
We muft havevinegaras wellasoyle: 
There muft be rubs ; can earth admit all levell:¢. - 
Thehift’ry ofa State is good and evill. : 
Speake then my Gaiio, this attentiveeare 
Cannot heare worfe then’tis — droheare, 


Galt. 





rr 
6 The Shepheards Oracles, nav.t. 
| Gat. 
Know’ ft thou Britasexs, what, in dates of old, 
Our pret. God Pae, by Oracle fercrold. 
Of that brave City (whofe proud bah ne i 
As firme as earth, till Aain’d with Shepheards blood) . 
Thatrhere’s a time fhould come, wherein not one: 
Should live to fee a ftoneupona ftone? 
And is aot ,now.,that prophecy: made gaod? {(ftood? 
Growes not graffethere, where thefe proud buildings 
Nay, my Britannws, what coacesnes Us MOK, ; 
Did not that Oracle, ia cimes of yore, | 
Threaten to fend his Foxes from their Holds, 
Into our Vines ? and Wolves into our Folds ? 
To breake our Fences, and ro make a way 
Forthe wilde Boare to ramble, and to prey as 
Whereere he pleas’d¢ O gentle Shepheard, thus, 
Thus that prophetick, evill’s made good in us : 
Our Hedge is broken, andour Patures yeeld . 
But flender profic : All's musn’d Common-field : 
Our Trenches are fill’'d up: ourc Springs 
Are choak’d with Earth, and ‘Trafb, and fer things : 
Our Shepheards are growne Plough-memall,and now 
Our generous Crieke isunt'd a crooked Plough : : 
Shepheards build stds, and carry Princely posts, 
Theirwoolls are chanig’d.ca folks; their Cotts to Cowrts + 
They mutt have hofpitable Barnes to keep 
Riot on foot : no macrer now for Sheep ; 
Turne them to graze uponthe common Fallowes,. 
Whilft che luxurious Shepheard fwills, and wallowes 
Inhis own vomit: Having fwallowed dosune sas iz 
— | | oblets 


EQL.I. The Shepheards Oracles. 7 


Goblets of wine, he‘faorts inbeds of Doun, = | 
Whilft his poore Lambs, his poore neglected Lambs | 
Bend fruitlefs knees before therr milkleis Dams : 

Nay, my Brstanags, now thefe p: 'd Swaines . 
nip rine ray radenag- jrwrel paines:. 0 
To fheare their Aeetes: No, they mmuft be pick: - 
And rins‘d in Aély-waser(theyare fii 8 w 
Totouch ehings’) beprefeed = 
Uponthe knee, asifthey hadrepemed . © 2... 
Their fervice, and for which chey muftdeferve . ~ * 
But what? A Difpenfarion now to fterve. cd 


' Brive: 


But ftay, my GeMie,lernotmyateemiog == = <i 
Too farre excecd:my flowerapprehenfions:.°0 0.) 
"Tis better manners t'interrmpr, themheare |. 7 
Things {erious with anill-inflru@edeare:  - 
Make me conteiveyourforain.acceptation > 
Of thae ambiguous word of Difpenfation... 1. 

bee ee a eee 
= )- Gar: ee ot 
Icis atearmehee fomin Shepheards ufe. ¢ 
Too much,.(E was abéne to faysabufe.y 19°: 91:2 Sean 
Ineldertimes; ibests Paftors cooke deli ght pee ake 
To feed their flocks; and not theirappdtites 27 
Torta Word expre (now fala afleep Ce as 
Torhat true fenfe) A feeding of the fheep> 
Bue now: tis aleer'd, dnd irdoesap ate 
Diffting as much, as ehey from. wha ehey wet ence 
Andif your gentle patience will excule it, es eee. : 
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A word too much fhall sell:you how they ufe it: 


" Incimes of yore the pious minded Swaine _ 
Finding bafe Sodomy,and Inceftraigne = 
In loofer brefts, taug] their obedient Sheep. ae 
- "T’obferve thofe laws that Goats reflis’'dto keep, 
Forbidding Twins to.couple, andthe Rams 
Totakea carnali khowledge of their Dams: 2 
To which intent it-was their ftudious care 

To fever all fi ce mee mighrnot paire:: 

Somush chofe holy Swaihés abomirared” . 
Unnaturall Inceft (as-we finde telated) -' os om Gk ee 
That even among their fheep they ae tit ed 
To punifh {uch enormous crimes with bloud, 
Notto be us'd for facrifice, nor food : 

-But now Britennes, times are growne more. ore | 
Declin’d from geod te-bad ; from badcoworle.: . 
Thofe rulegare broke by: thefe licentious times, 
Lawes are.efteem'd no lawes , and.crimesn nocrimes:: 

"Tis true, qur:Rafeall-theep, whofe ay Bowash chin 
Hath loft hex fleece, aud bribes re in,. 
Tofuch, the law eth firm and ftric, 
On fuch the hand of juftice does inflid& 7 
The height of law; But thofe, whofe fleecy loines 
Beare thriving burdens, there th:Edictinjoines 
An cafie penance: fifters with wheir brodtiess, ~ 
And budding Rens may. cup. Jthe-shinthe mothers : 
(O ! whereshe facred bell of profir rings; 
Murthers are merits, Rapes are veniall thin, ngs) 
Such may tran{greffe their pleafures, fea may Pe 
Their lifts, be seo sr elpled rian t00.: 
Such mah raons for elapled crumes;- 
And cheape lululgenits seat it Cimess¢ N : 
| a | ay, 


e 
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Nay, more then that, a Twin-producing fuitor. 
Shall finde a Difpenfation for the future: | 
A liberty to finne for yeares, or life, our Nation 
(In a more fhadow’'d tearm) tearms Di/penfatiow. 


Brit. 


Monfters of monfters! 6 be, gi fhame 
Toall mankind, and ftaine to Shepheards name ! 

I thought, our Shepheards had deferv’d the ftile_ 

Of bad, cill now sand (to {peake truth) a while, 

Vpon the entrance of thy fad complaint, 

I fear’d thy — wit began to painc, , 
In fhadow'd Scopticks, fome that beare the Crook 

In our bleft Ifland;cowhichend,I took ~ : 
Vngranted leave to hinder your relation, 

With a fore’d ignorance of Difpes[ation, 

To feele chy bent; Bur now my jealouseares 

Are made unhappy lofers by cheir feares : 

But tell me Gallio, (for the eye of heaven 

is yet unclos’d,and hath notquiremadeeven (keep 
With eaith) where graze thy flocks,and to whofe 
Haft thou committedthy abfented fheep. 


4 i Galt. 


Nor dare, nor can I tell, nnfeffe thine cares 
Will give meleave to mingle ‘words withteayes, 
And teares with blood, & blood with faddeft moanes, 
And moanes with fobs,and fobs with deepeft groanes: 
O my Britannus, ‘cis not yet twoyegres 
T wile fully cald, fiace my SDE Segrns 


Began 
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Began to flow : I had, I had, tillchan, 
The faireft flock that ever eye of man 
Beheld, with envy;(ah ! I had but few, 
My deare Britaznus, if compar’d with you :) 
But twas athriving flock : for bone and fleece, 
Arcadia, no nor all the plaines in Greece 
Could fhow the like : ic was my onely griefe, 
That my report (exceeding all beliefe) 
Was counted fiGtious: when I made my boaft, 
*T was thought but my affections voice, at moft : 
Ahgentle Swaine, the pooreft LambIhad __ 
Did beare a fleece, nay {uch a fleece,as clad 
A naked brother,and the meaneft Ewe 
In all my flock did fuckle ne’er fo few . 
As Twins, befides the furplufage, that fed - 
A leafh of Orphans, in their mothers ftead : - : 
Nay, (asthefe eyes can witnefle)onaday, 
_ One of my weaker yeanlings hapt to ftray, 
Where, being faft upon a crooked Bryer, — 
The reft came in, andgently did fupply her 
Wicth all the ftrength they could ; [could not choofe 
But {mile, to fee while fome affaidtoloofe _ 
The prifoners bands, they hung as faft as fhee ; 
But inthe end they fet my yeanling free: 
O my Britannus, whenthey heard my voyce, - 
How my poore Lambs would frisk, and even rejoyce 
Tofeetheir Shepheard ! They would come and ftand 
About me, and take Ivy from my hand ; | 
But 6 my God, what patience fhall Icrave, 
-. Torellrhe reft !-what patience fhall I have ! 
Vpona night (Ie wasa nightas dark | 4 
As was the deed; there was no glimm’ring {park -. : 
co | That 


<= 
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That would vouchfafe to fhoot his feeblerayes _ 
From heaven, (alas ! why did no Comet blaze 
Againft fuch hideous things ¢ ) upon that night 
Rufht ina rout of Wolves (no Jefuite 

Was fharperbencto kill:)Intomy Fold, __s, 
They rufht, they flue, they {par’d nor young nor old. 
O ! the next morningall my flock lay dead, 

All but fome few, that being wounded fied : 

My felf, chat held ren thoufand lifes not deare 

To fave my dearer flock, they wounded there, 
Upon the refcue: Ah ! they grip’d me fore, 

Yet let me live, to wound my foule the more. 

But gentle Shepheard, I am lately rold, 

Some of my fcatter’d fheep have been fo bold: 

To feek for refugeinthe BritifhFold: = . 
Long have I fought, like onethat knowes not whither 
Toguide his wandring fteps, I hapned hither : 

O, canft thou tell me tidings ¢ Canft thou give me 
At leaft fome hopes of comfort to relieve me ? 


BRIT. 


Towards bright T#tans evening Court there lyes 
From hence ten miles not fully meafur’d thrice, 
A glorious Citie, called by thename 
‘Of Troynovant,a place of noted fame 
Throughout the Chriftian world, of great renowne 
For charitable deeds, a place well knowne 
For goodand gratious Government ; in briefe, 
A place for common Refuge, and reliefe 
To banifht Shepheards, and their {catter’d Sheep; 
There our great Pans baa ou now does keep ae 3 

2 is 
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His royall Court, whofe gracious hand hath ftore 

Of foverain Balfames apt for every fore : 
In that brave City, there be folds provided 
For Sheep of diverfe Quarters, all divided - 
One from the other, readytoréceive (| 
Affrighed flocks and bountcoustoreleive = 
Their feverall wants: Haft Gallo, haft thee thither, - 
And if thon miffe thy ends, returne thee hither, 
And make Britannus happy toenjoy thee, —__ 

| Wntill chy pleafed God thall re-imploythee. _ - 


‘GALL. 


Thankes gentle Shepheard ; let that God encreafe 
 "Fhy. flocks: and pive thy fouleeternall peace. 





_. EGLOGFA 
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Razeon my Lambs, here's nothing to difquiet 
Your gentle peace, orinterupt yourdiet:  - 
Why croud yethts foneeryour frighteddamse 


Here’s neither Wolf, nor Fox ,; Graze on, my Lambs: 


‘Graze on, my Sheep; why gaze yeto and fro, 
Asifye fear’dfomeevill ¢ Why gazeyefor 
What ferves your Shepheard for, ifnottokeep -~ ’ 


Your hearts fecure from feares ? Graze‘on, my fheep: 


Forbeare my Lambs, to feare ye know not what, 
And feed ; your feeding makes your fhepheard fat: 
But whocomes yonder’ ’Seemes farre off tobe ~ 
Our creeping Shepheard Lafcus : and’tis he: 
Ichought my Lambs had fomething in the wind, | 
They left 60 prazeandlookt fooft behind: 
They tove that £#fcw;-on:the felfefame manner, _ 
As dogs; by’miting of nature, lovethe Tanner: . 
See héte héddaies « Lord, how. my latnbs divide: 
Their ching paces tothefarther fides ie ae 
2 C3 


Luscs. 


— - 
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et crbusess + 7. -- 


The bleffed Virgin, and S. Francés keep 
The joviall Shepheard, and his jolly fheep. 


os Ba . 


Would not the bleffed-Virpins blefiing doe, 
Without the blefling of S. Francs too 2 | 


Luse. 


Why, captious Brito, Store is held no Sore; 
And two Saints bleffings make us bleft the more, 
| : a ae a tas ae “Baas é oe 7 

Ts Lufens, then, my fouletwo bleffings deep, 
OramIjoyn’din Patent with myfheepre = it 
But tell menow, my Saint-imploring brother, 

One Cypher being addedtoanother, | 
‘What makesthetorallfumme? | 
: ~ Lusc. Nofummeatall. . 
7 Bar. : | ; | 

Such werethe bleflings chy latetongue let fall: 
But ‘ewas thy blinded love, and, to repend thee ; 
That bleffed Virgins blefled Sonamendthee: 
But fay, what ayl'ft thou, Lafcws,thatthyskin 
Appeates fo coyrfe, and thy pale cheekes forbia ¢ a 
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Methinks thine eyes are dim, thofe eyes of chine, - 

That lately were fo radiant, and did fhine 

Like blazing ftarres,(which oftentimes forefhow 

The fall offome great Prince, or overthrow 

Of profperous States) how dull, how dead they look ! 

As if the ftyle of fome new-an{wer’d Book . 
Had overwatch’d them, or thy hollow cheek 

Had been at buffets withan Ember week. 


> Lusc. 


Plump faces, Brito, are efteem’d theleaft 
Of Shepheards care ; Good Shepheards may not feaft, — 
They muft bin fober, keep their bodies chaft , 
A Shepheatds calling is co watch and faft : i 
Their lips mufttaft no. Cates , their eyes,no fleep;. 
‘Such diet, Brito, Roman Shepheards keep. 





Bret. 


[a oe ck 


Or fhould, good Luce: Shepheards love their eafe 
Toowell, tomake a dye of thar difeafe : 

_ Their faces are not alwayes faithfull fignes 
Ofhide-bound Ribs, and narrow waftedloynes: 
Shepheards can make Good-friday-on their Cheeke, 
When their full hearts, at home, keep Eafter weeke.- 


. Luse. . ; 3 
Curfeonthofe Shepheards, that bin fo untrue. 


- 
o - 


ne, Brae: 2 
That Curfe, Ifeare, belongs tofomeofyou: . 
Your 
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Your Roman faces can lookthinsbyaw, === 
Their eye can weeptcares, ftrangersto their heart. 

7 Lue. — oes 

~ Rafhare thofe cénfures and thofe wordsmifguided, 
Where Hearts and Charity, are fo farre divided: 
Butrell me, Brito; what have we mifdone 
To earne fo fharpacenfure ? Whereupon 


Ground’ft thou thy harflycomceit? what has our nation 
Committed, worthy of fo foul taxation ? 


. B RI. . : ze) | 
V'le tell cheeif thy petience will but lend . #. 
A quieteare ; Plain dealing fpeakesafriend. -.: 


; L u Se 
_ Speake freely then, Lufcws fhall find an eare 5 


Thou fhale not {peake, what-Lu{cms will pot heare. 


7 Bri. 4. 
- When our great Mafter-fhepheaed, (under whom 
Welerve, being fubftitutedinbisraome) 
Forfooke this vale, andtooke his journey on, 


Totake poffeffion of hisfathers Throne, 
He cal’dhis under Shepheards, to whofe care 


He lenthis flocks, (chofe flocks he priz’d more deare 


Then hisownelife} to them he recommended 
The higheft truit that ever yet.depended ; 
| : n 
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Oncare of man: Tothem he did enlarge 

His ftri& Commands, to execute that charge, 

With greateft faith and loyalty, tokeep 

His Lambs from danger, and to feed his Sheep ; 

Nay, Lucu, che more fully to declare , 

His gracious pleafure, and his tender care 

Inthat behalfe, what his defiredid move 

His zeale did quickerron the Bands of love ; 

Nay more, that word,whofe accent had the power 

To ruine Heaven and Earth, and,in one hower, | 

To buildathoufand more, (whofe very breath 

At the firft motion could blow life or death ) 

He thrice repeated, O my Shepheards keep 

My Flocks ; O-feedmy Lambs ; O fold my Sheep : 

Yer did our bounteous Mafternot regard 

His good alone; our Pan was not fo hard, 

(Although our lifes, and all that we enjoy 

Lye proftrate at his pleafure) to imploy 

The Buf hands of us poore Shepheard {waines, 

Orto require our unrewarded paines : 

He gives us peace, and freedome; He fuftaines.us 

With full and wholfome diet ; He maintaines us 

In needfull raiment; keepsus found in health ; 

~ Gives us content, the very height of wealth : 

Befides, at every Shearing he allowes 

A golden Girland, to adorne our browes 5 

And when our faithfull hands fhall giveaccount 

Of ourimprov’d endeavours, we {hall mount — 

Into our Mafters joy, where, being dreft 

In Robes, and Crownes, we fhall enjoy that reft, 

Prepar’d for faichfull Shepheards, andthere fing: 
Perpetuail Paft’rals to our. Shephetrd- King aa 4 


ees 


But 
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But they whofe flumbring eyes have mifattended ‘ 
Their wandring flocks, whofe hands have not defended 
Their worried lambs;thofeShepheards fhal make good 
T heir-owne defaults, with their owne deareft blood... 


Lusc.,. 


Brito, this night, the Moone begins to gain: 
Her wanedlizht ; I feare, fhe threatens rain ; 
Thefe bufie Gnats, I doubt, confpiretogether, 
 Tobring us tidings of fome change of weather. 


Brt. 


Lafcus,’twere much for faithleffe Shepheards eafe,. 
Ifno worfe Gnats might fuck their blood chen thefe. - 


Lus Cc. 


_ The Sun fhines hot,the Southern windblows warme:: - 
But kindly fhowers would dothele grounds no harme. 


Bri. 


_ Leffe harme, good La/ews,(if my thoughts bin true) 
Then this difcourfe (which you fo baulk) does you : 
We talk of Shepheards ; our difcourfe relates 
Of thriving flocks ; and you of Showres and Gnats = 
A pleafing {ubje& may command youreare, 
But what you likenotyouareflowtoheare: __ 

AA Roman Sweain can heare, and yet can choofe; 
_ His cares ike Jupoters, ain play faft and loofe, a 
| oe \ or 
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For hisadvantage, nay, (and what appeares | a 
More flrange) he can be deaf to what he heares. 


Lusc. 


What ayles this peevffh Shepheard » I attended 
Till I wascyred, and his Tale was ended ; | 
‘What would’itthou more with my obtunded cares 


Br a 


That,Shepheard, which thou feem’ft fo lothto heare ; 
That, which obferved with attentive heed; 
Will make thy heart-ftrings crack,and thy heart bleed. 


Lusc.” 


Speake, Shepheard,then, whilft I renew my eare: 
A Roman fpirit {cornes a childith Feare. 


Brt, 


I, Lufcus,’cische want of Childith feare 
’ That makes thee lend a fear-disdaining eare: _ : 
Thou art a Shepheard, (elfe, che fouler fhame 
T’ufurp the honour of fo. high a name) 
A Roman Shepheard coo, chat does profeffe 
To feed the flock; and yet does nothing leiles 
You take the croppe; your flocks, alas, but gleane, 
_ And what makes you fo fat, makes them fo leane, 
God knows you feed your felves:by what Commiftion 
Plough you thofe Paftures, for your owne provifion, 
ee — Da Which 
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Which our good Shepheard fever’d out, to keep 
And to maintaine his poore deceived fheep ¢ 
Who gave you licence thus, bold Swaines,to pinch 
Your Matters gracious bounty ,and to inch 
His bounteous favours, that can but allow 7 
The Headlands, but the margents of your Plough, 
To feed fo fairea flock? Nay,more then fo, | 
They are forbid thofe flender Headlandstoo, 
Vntill the flow-pac’d fyche, has fhorne them downe 
So late, chat winter flouds have overflowne 
Their fapleffe fwaths, and fill’d them fo with fand — 
And earthy era(h, broughe downe from th’upper land 
By th’unrefifted current ofthe food; 
That ’tis but flatter’d with the name of food : 
Nay, more then thar, poore flocks, they are forbid 
To feed at large, as herérofore they did, 
They muft betether’d now,muft be bereaven 
Ofthe {weet moyfture, of the dew of heaven: 
‘Nor mutt their flender food be fimply fuch | 
As heaven had made it; no, ’tmuft have atouch 
- Of new Invention, whichour wife God Paz 
Ne're thought on; fince, devis’d by wifer man: 
Ic muft be mingled wictrfaft growing Flagges, 
Mire-rooted rufhes s{weet’ned with the Bragges 
Of pious Thrift; nor muft the hungry flocks 
Take what they pleafe, ic muft be ferv’d in Locks, 
And Oftry Bottles; neither whenthey would 
They muft be fed, nor yet with what they fhould: 
To day, they muft be dieted, and faft 
From common food ; no leffe then death,to taft = 
To morrow, pamper'd with exceffe, (and nurft: 
Withe full hand) may ravintillthey burft: ‘ 
— : | rave 
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Brave Shepheards, Lufcus ; fitto ferve fuch flocks ! 
- Where you command, Lambs need not feare the Fox. 


a | L u Se. 


No wonder, Brito, that your Cenfuresbe - 
~ So fharpe to us, that fo much difagree 
Among-your felves : you Britain Shepheards are 
So ftrangely fa@tious, that you.would even jarre 
Wich your owne fhadowes, had no fubftance been 
Subjected to the venome of your fpleen : 
Look, firft at home, and feek to reconcile | 
Your felves, thae mixe like Vineger with Oyle; _ 
Then {narle: Till heaven fhall fend you fucha feafon, 
Ic is your Faction {peakes,and not your Reafon. 


Brr. 


We have our factions, Swaine, you fpeake but true; 
They muft have Itch chat touch fuch Blanes as you: 
You broach new fangles ; you devife new waies, . 
Arid give more licence to licencious daies : 

You limit, you diftinguifh as you pleafe ; 

You takeno paines but in contriving eafe, 

And plotting how to pamper Flefh and Blood, 
Masking true Evills withapparent Good: 

Thus you corrupt our Shepheards, and even thofe 
That ofthemfelves are apt enough (God knowes) 
Tolove their eafes ; Shepheard, when we jarre 
Among our felves, we doe but onely warre | 
Againft your Do&rines, whichtoo muchencreafe- 
Among us: No, fuch warres concludea Pedce. . | 
— | D 3 “Lus.e. 








* r a 
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| bute. 4 | 


Our dodtrines , Brite’ Recolle@ thy thought, 
‘Whole doctrin was it, that Swaine Lather taught ¢ 
‘Whotaught your wifdomes to forfeke- your flocks, 
And leethem rambleon the barren Rocks, (hearts, 
And wander God knowes where? whotaught your 
(More hard then Marble) thofe well praétis'd arts 
Ofcruell Piety,toprizeConceit, sw 
And wilde Opinionatahigher rate; 

‘Then all their lives. and rather beare the loffe. . 
Of your whole flocks, then brand them with a Crofe, 
Our Mafters Sheepmarke ¢ ‘Thefeconceits are yours, 

Good Britain Swaine; Thefe doctrines were not ours. 


Bri. 


_ Fanne not my fmoth’ring Fiers, left their fame: 
Torment your neighb’ring fhins: fhould I but name » 
The Tithe of that bafe dunghill crafh, brought in 

By your Dominicans, {caveng'd out agin 3 

By worle Francifcans ,the ip Jarres 

Twixt your hot Fe/asts and your Seculars s 

How Thomas {narles at Scotus , and how hee 

Snarles back at Thomas ; how your new Decxee. 
Confrontsthe old ; and how your laft does {mother 
Thefirft; and how one Councell thwarts another ; 
’T would ftop your mouth, and make you fcornthe _ 
Or wifely pray for more encreafe of fooles: ({chooles, 
Butto conclude, the Shepheards charge is given 
Tous ;and ifan Angel come from heaven, And 
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And teach new wayes, whofe rules fhould difaccord 
From what our Mafter-lhepheard left by word 
To our performance, I would teach mine ¢are 
A {cornfull deafneffe , or (if forc’d to heare) 
_ Mytongue fhould find the courage to defye 
His words, and boldly give his face the lye: 
But fee ! checreble fhades begin to damp 
The moyftn'd earth and the declining Lamp: 
Invites our lipsto filence ; day growes old : 
’Tis time to draw our willing flockstofold: 
‘Mark, hark, my Wether rings his evening bell ;. 
Tmaft away. | 
Lu s c. Shepheard Good night. 
| | Bri. Farewell. 





 EGLOGPE. 
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EGLOGVE Ik 





Gane. 


Wit ails my deareftShepheard: what new change 
Has taught hisheart-rejoycing eys fuch ftrange 
And dire afpects ¢ what humor hath poffeft  —, 
The Sanctuary of his troubled Breft ¢ (thou 
What mean thefe fullenfrownes ¢ ’gainft whom do'ft 
Thus fternely bend thy difcontented Brow 2 | 
At whom does this Artil’ry of chine eye . 
Levell fuch flames ¢ Here’s none but theeand I, 
Why doftthou turne afide ? Why doft thou fhun 
Gentilla? What has poore Gentilladone ? 
Have I prov'd falfee Say, did I ever bow 
Toanew choyce, or ftarted from my Vow ? | 
Have not my thoughts obferv’d aholy Faft 
From new defires ? Havenotthefeeyes bin chat 
As th’eyes of Turtles 7 Did Gentitla’s knee 
Ere bend toany, but her God,and Thee ¢ 
If I beloyall; fay, why doeftehou fhun me ¢ | 
Why doe thy caufelefie browes thus frown upon . : 

n 


And if my faith be re of a blot, | (not ¢ 
Why ftand’ftthou mute fo long¢ why chid ft thou 
No, no, my deareft Shephedrd,iftherebe oe 
Caufe of {ufpec, that caufe is giventome: _ 

How long (too too unkind! ) haft chou. deny’d. 

Thy prefence ?: Ah, how often have Icry’d 

In corners ? Nay, how often have thefe eyes 

Bin drown’d with briny ftreames, thar did arife | 

From the full fountaine ofa flowing heart : 

~ How often have Icharm’d by the black Art. 
Ofall os forrowes ¢ tem Shepheards eares 
Were deafe; his eyes were blind to all my teares : 

And now thy wifht-for prefence (the full Crowne. 
Ofall my joyes) | is clouded witha Frowne. 


a 


Pax. 


| Thou know’ ‘1 Gemilla, when thy brelte were gen 
Vnripe for Love, there pat a Vow between’ | 
Thy elder Sifter Iudabell, andme, Pe : 
Whofe onely portion was Varginities -. 
She had no beaury co enflame mine aL ‘ : 
Nor wealeh, nor birth, nor ought to make h me prize 
‘Her naked love ; her vilage wa was uncomely, 
Her fortunes poore ; her breedi i = and _— ; 
_ Tlov’dher for her felfe, andthe 
Tothat deare love, was my-.own deare nag OR 
In facred bands of contraét; we both ty’d 
Our folded hands, and the became my Bride : 
made her fupreame Queen ofall my. Vows, 
And fet a Crowne of gold upon her Browes s. 
{made ec fol Gomsnansl san keyes,- 
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To thutand open, where, and when the pleale: 
I made her Miftreffe of my Flocks, and gave 
What I could give, or what her foule could crave; 
She had what favours Bourty conldconfer ; 

My life was buta Trifte, weigh’d with her: 

But the forfook ine ; Het faife heart did prove 
Difloyall, took afurfett of my love , 

She fleighted all my favours ; falfely broke 

Her plighted Faith, and {corn’d tiny eafie yoke, 
My deareft Tove the ain(wer'd with difdaine, 

Caft am’rous eyes on every Viider-fwaine ; 

_ Llov'd, the fcorn'd, and what 1 gave, fhe flighted ; 
_ ~ Was never love fo true, fo ill req ited. | 


Guanr. 


But ftay, deare Shepheard, fhall my fifters crimes, 
Or fhall ch’unjuf Rebeltions ofhertimes 
Be plagu’dih me’? ‘Or fhall thy lips-demand 
The debts of Indabell at Geatita's hand” 
Stands it with juftice, that thofe Vows ‘which the 
Hath falfely broke, ‘fhould be reveng’d on me? 
Pam 
Thou know’ ft Gentile, whenthy Sifters breft - 
Grewtdd obdurate for my deare requeft, © 
When faire entreaties; and morehard Commands — 
Found difrefped at her refpeMeffe hands, = 
Tleft my vaitreattenipr, cal’d home ony beats, I 
And placidit (as I thoagtit) on more: fers 
. Thofe deate affe@ions sand the love cha theos o.-00 | 
a. ow _ Vaworthily 


t 
EAR Jee 


| a ee Cane amare! 
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Vnworthily defpis’d,I fixtonthee: 


_ The felfe fame priviledge, the felfe fame power, 


Thofe very favours, and the felfe fame dower, 
That was affured hers, while the was mine, 
Were by a fecond Contra&, all madethine: . 


~ What fhe hath left,thy Fortunes havqengrofts. 
wdabehaslofts 


Gentilla found what £ La 

But 6 Gentilla, thou haft faildto prove 

A worthy objeé of fo fairea Loves 

Thou haft thy Sifters frailey-, Thou haft all 

Her Fortunes with her Faults, though, not-her Falls 


| | va | , Gi N.T, 2 : : - | : 
Tell me, deare Shepheard, that I pasy amend them, . 
Iwillacknowledgethem, os nosdefendthem. 
| Did not Itrutt, Gentile, ep thy hand : Oo 
My Flocks, my fubftance, under whofe command. _ 
Ileftthem charg’d? ‘Say didI not fubmic  ~ | 


~ My Shepheards to thy fervice,end commis 


My Sheep to their protection, ra be. 


_ Foder'’d by them, and overfeen by thee ¢ 


Were not thole Paftures faire enough, se keep _ 

My wained Lamhs,and to meincaing sy: Sheep? 
Were they.nos fryers enough, and nal ieflicing |: 
Without that mixture, of-your Sweines.devifing ¢ 
Vawholefome finfie! whole very-caltdidtot, 
Or breed difeafen whesedpoyfonidnats 
That infomuch.yehereese) susnidway heads. (si. ; 
I faw Lopee: Flock eslsipg anne lerars dead voce: 

are a 2 


ENT. 





ee {aie GENT. : 


True, gentle Shepheard, thus in former times 
We did; if Ignorance may-falve our crimes, . ~ 
We have eriqugt to plead: I bent my knee 
Toa falfe Matter then; and not to Fhee. 


Pan. 


I choughe; that Pan had had fupreame Command; - 
I thought, my Rules might had the grace to ftand. 
In full authority, and power ; Ithoughr, . 
Thofe Georgicks which I writ,aswellastaughe  __ 
By word of mouth, had beena fulldirefion - —- - 
Both for my Flocks good diet, and proteGion : 
But you, and your difloyall Swaines (it’s {aid) 
Have joyn-d in ferious Councell, and have made 
Another Head, whofe felfe-conceited waies _ 
Inever knew ; and Him your wifdomesratfe-  . 
Into aheightabovetheheightofMan, °"" * - / 
And plac’d Himine Throne; which never Pan, | 
When he kept earth,and govern’d here below, 
Had erethe Honourto becall’d into: | 
Him yee‘advance with reverence and renown, 
His browes adorning withatripleCrown, °- - 
Whenas a wreath of Willow,orofThorne =. - 
(For wane of high priz’d metall)rudelytorne’ 
From thenext hedge, muft ferve my-turne,and be 
A Crowne, thought fir, and goodenough forme, — 
Him ye oblerve, and, like athiag Divine, 9 =? 
Him ye ac ote: His words muft paffe; nor Mines i 


6 


- 
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His words are Oracles, and his Commands 

Are Laws, or Death ; the power of his hands 

(Which he pretends.to be deriv’d from me) 

Can reach from Peafants, tothe highdegree | 

Of Princes, whom, by vertue of his Keyes, - _ 
He can dif-crown, and murther when he pleafé:. 
My facred Book, wherein thefe fingers writ 

The Shepheards Lawes, his nature-pleafing wit 

Has interlin’d with his owne bold devifes, 

And made it now a ftarting-hole for-Vices: _ 

His holy finger can put out, put in, : 
Change, and on fecond thougiits, rechange agin : 

He can correct, diftinguifh, reconcile ; 

And where a Gap ftands faire, can makea Sryle: 

His lips can bleffe, where I have curs’d; and curfe, — 
Whom have bleft, according as the Purfe . _ 
Feeles light-or heavy ; ifthe Tides but flow, 

What is’t, hecan? what is’t, he cannot doe ’ 

This is that Head which your falfe hearts allow ; 

This isthat golden Calf, to whom yee bow 

Your facrilegious knees; Him, him yee crown’ 

With bonour, whil’ft ye pull my Honour down: 

Him yecorrupt ; His open fift ye greaze, 

And make your Oracle fpeake what you pleafe : 

Thus are my pooreabufed Flocksbeguil’d 8 8 8 © 
By your difguis’d Impoftures ,thus defpoil’d = -. 
Of their deare lifes, whil'ft you grow plumpand full, 
Fed with their Fiefh, and cloathedintheir Wooll. 


Oo. .. * ah ex GE Nae ee ea 7 

Ah deareft: Shepheard, imthofe bloody daies, 1: 
I was but young, and childifh,;andmywaies ' 
oar | E 3 Were 
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Were illdevis'd;alassmytemderyeares 
Weretootoocredulous;My abuftdeares 

_ Were open long before my judgement had : 
Strength ro knowtruth from falfhood,good from bad; 
I knew no diff rence ewixt my Friend and Fae; . 
Thought all was Gold, that madea golden fhow : 
I thought, thofe Swaines, to whofe experienc’d care. 
Thou left thy Flocks, had knowledgeo prepare | 
Covenient food ; and judgement how to keep 
With moft advantage, thy-repofed Sheep. _ 





| Pam 


I, fo they had, Gentile, they could read 
A Book,could teachthem how, and whento feed ; 
The Book was faire, and pen’d without a hlat: 
They knew chere Mafters Will, buc did it nar. 


G BRT. 


Tuufted them ; bac theyabus’dminecere, si; 

Told me faire tales,which youth was apt to heare : - 

T hat little Book thou gav’ft me, (when Pen woo'd 
His poore Geatsia ,firft) writ with thy blood, 

They pilfer’d from me , told me ‘twas unfit 

Tobe the obje&tofa womans wi: 8 

Sometimes, by {natches, they perus'dthe Book, =.“ : 

As oncethey read, my liagring eye-balls todkj 

A view, by ftealth; andmydeludedeare © 

Was fill’ds with what ¢ With nothing writtenthere : 

O, thus they wrong’dmy voo-belecying cares;' 

And taking vantegeofmycalieyeares, . : 

: oe '. They . 


. | | 
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They kept me dark, for feaye mine eyes behold 
Their gilded Trafh, that’s current now for Gold: 
Nay more, they knowing that che weaker {ex _ 
By nature’s aptto loofe their fervill necks 
From mans imperious yoke,and fo to. fly 
Aloft intothe pitchoffoveraignty,  —s—. 
They didnoe bluth, toweigh, at leaft to joyne 
Thy facred Oracles, with poore words ofmine, - 
Whofe later boldneffe ventur'dto debafe 
Thy words authority, and give mine rhe place: - 
Allthis my bolder Swaines prefum’d todo, 
Allthis my prouder weaknes yeeldedto. 


' “True, gentle Shepheard, tis confeft, chat we 


Madea new Power, bx no Head but Thee; _ 

Our firkantention'was not fimply evil, 

But accidenrall ; allthings were nnlevell, 

And rude diforder crept into our Scate : oe 
Swaine wouldcomeft with Swaine, and fierce debate 
Encreas'd among us : Every hand would feed 

His own devifed way,;avhich wasthe feed, _ 


| _ The pregnast feedof Rum, and Confufion 


To our green Government; till, mconclufion, 
We pickt the ableft Swaines from out the reft, 


_ And made them Chiefe, by whofe difcreeter breft, 


Next under Thee our Head, we did annorme 
Our Governinent,and:made ituniforme: 
Thus, fora while, our State was-well redreft; ~~ 


_ "Phey were good Shepheards;and our Start hadreft: 


They weregood Shepheasds, and they fcorn’dto keep 
Their lives upon the re{cue of their. : : J 
But daies grew-worfe andworie,; ertimies 

As they entreds image; tmorcaskidm Casts: | 
ao. = Thefe 


 Thefe Pow'rsgrew proud, Hereticall,didhold) 

_ New-broach’d Opinions ,; Law was bought and fold, 
And Gofpell too;new orders were erected: (neglected; - 
The Shepheards foughe themfelves;their Flocks 
Thuseach fucceeding Poweratlaft,didadd, 

A worfeuntohis Predeceflorsbad: i: 
Thus were my tender yeares, and truft abus'd; ~ 
T avoid confufion, thus we grew.confus'd : 

O, they that follow a mifguided Head, 

The farther goe, the more they are mifled: ' - 

But now my fad experience (dearely bought) 
Hath cal’d me off,and made me fee my fault; — 
My foule abhorsthe deeds of former times, - 
They, they are paft, bur prefent are my Crimes : 
Let not my deareft Shepheard fearch my waies. 
With toofevere an eye: As the old daies . 

Are {wallow’d:with the new, and paft away, 
Solet my faults bepaftaswellasthey: 
Clofe, chofe thine eyes, or if thou needs mutt fee, 
Look, look uponthy Goodneffe, and ngt me; 

Or if thine eyes will look on {uch a fhame, 
Behold not what] was,burwhatIam. . 


Pan. 


‘My deare Gemtiila, dearerthenmyfonle, = 
. Thy wounds are cur’d,thy Faith has madethee whole: 
‘Thy ceares have {cour’d thytrefpaffe, wirneffe Heaven, - 
Thou haft not done what Pan has not forgiven: 
Come, come into mine armes, my greedy breft 
Longs, longs to entertaine fo fairea Guefts . 
The teare that wetsthy lovely check __ i ' 
: as 
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~ Has wafht a world of faules , thou fhale not feek 
What thy prevailing language cannot find. 


Ginr. 


O let me weep, untill I wee me blind ! 
How can my. frozen Gutters choofe but run, _ 
And feel the beames of fuch a melting Sun! 


Pane 


Enough, my {weet Gextilla,O forbeare - 
To gaul my wounded heart! each pearly teare 
That trickles from thine eye, does make rebound 
Vpon my heart,and gives my heart the wound : 
What meanes my deareft Love to overflow 
My curious Garden, on whofe banks doe grow 
T hofe flowres, whofe {weetneffe does as far exceed 
Arabian {ents, as they the fouleft weed. — 


~ 


Gent. . 


No, no, my deareft deare; thefe flubber’d cheeks 


Call for more water s tis the work of weeks; 

To purgethe Morphew from fo foule a face 

’Tis notthe labourofanhowersfpace === 

Candoethsdeed. 8 — er 
Pan... < o 

No leprofie can find 

So cleareacure, but that fomefcurfbehind’ - 

Will yet remaine, Gentills may be {ure, 


The worfe being patt, timé will perfetthecure. 1 | 
; F 


GaNnr. 


3 
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Ose - mw eo 


eee 


_ My deareft Paw, fuch defperate fores as thefe 
Requier freth fupplies: O ! my difeafe 
Enjoynes me to g0¢ wath nine times, at mine 
In _— ftreames vil ee redreft, 


Pane 


Be not deluded with sistas dreames ; 
’Tis Pan thas cures thee, and nor FordanArveieaes : 
Let not thy Morphew plunge thy foule too farte 
In neddleffe griefe ; deep wounds will leave a fcarre : 
Vexe notehy felfe,andlecnochilldefpaire 
Perplex thyecoubled heart ; Thouareas faire, 
As earth, will foifer: My comtemedcies . 
Take phesfureimehy: beaury, which I prize — 
Above the wonddsaad whenthe time fhall came, 
Wherein thy Shepheard fhall condué thee home 
Into my Fathers Palace, where I dwell, 
I’le give thee water, (water fhall excell 
The freataesdf andes) whole divines pawer: ©” 
Shall cleanfe thy ftaines, end in amoment {cower *. 
Thy Morpbew fo, that heavens Meridian eye . 
Shall vaile, to fee th er Glory by 
Till chen, my‘ deareft, et thefe chaft aan 
Twine usa while, | hen to our feveralb phees | 
Depart we botit.-” —_— | . | 
G BINT. ¥ 
Theale Get, | 
Lfoughecanpan say deal Papandh: oer 
efe 
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Thefe twined armes fhall hold thee ; if thou go, 
My Pas fhall draw his own Gentille C00. | 


JS ae 
Pa Ne 


- Forbeare G entitle, for I muft be gone, 
Ihave a Father to attend.upon, 
And thou a Flock ; thetime will come, Wherein 
We bhall re-mect,and never aa agin. _ 


ferro 


I’le drive my Flocks, whil’'ft wé fvalk hand in hand ; 
i And Iwill eedthemon i thy Fathers land. 


Pan. 


Net (0 Gemtille, when. thy Flocks arethriven | 
In fat and fleece, then, thenthey fhallbedriven . 
Wneo my Fathers Court; ; where, onthy knee,. 
~ Thou thale prefent them asa gift from thee ; 

And at that day thy Shepheard fhall come. hither, 
And handin hand conduc Gentilla thither. 


Guar; ; 


H needs we es, Soret = Kes thon ses ied 
= promis’dword.' ~.. 


‘Pan. 


Farewell abd feed Oe Sheep. 


« an 


eee ene) ee vanes EGLOG. 
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EGLOGVE Ill 


Nullifdine, — 
. are 


Nutt. 


O ,Shepheard ho! Whataile thine eyes co take 
| Such early flumbers’ Shepheard, ho, awake : 

Ho, Shepheard, ho ! Lord how fecure he lies ! 
What, nota word? For fhame, for fhame, arife : 
Ho, Shepheard, ho ! I chink, his drouzy head 
Is nail’d coch’ground, I think our Te s dead : 
, Ho, Shepheard,ho! — 

SsSEUD — 


I prithee leave thy hoing. 
Nuutz. : 


Then leave thy blowing, and difclofe thine eyes: 
Ho, Shepheard, ho! ’Tis time, ’tis time to rife: 
Til chou leave fhorting ile aie er Icave calling; 
Ho, Shepheard,ho! -: | 
Pp : x UD. 
2.8 I prichee leave thy bauling. 
Ub Ee 
| 


Nutt. 


. Then Shepheard wake, there is a Wolf broke in 
Among thy ; what fallen afleep agin ¢ : 
Ho, Shepheard, ho! , | | | 
Ps gup. 
_ [prithee, let me fleep, 
P’fh, what care I for either Wolf or Sheep? 


Nutt. os 


Look, Shepheard, look, here lowes a curious Cup 
Of dainty fparkling NeGar, fullcharg’d up 
Tothbrim ; feehow her fprightly dancing bubbles 
Defie degenerous feares, and the dull troubles 
Of poore afflicted hearts ; look how they {well 
In proud difdain, as if chey threaten’d Hell 
With bold defiance, or would undertake 
A profperous duell with th’infernall Lake : 

See how fhe mantles; fee with what a grace 
She lookes upon thee; {miles upon thy face: 
Ho, Shepheard, ho! | : 
Pp Ss BUD. | 

_. J,there’s a voice, would mife 
A dying foule, and give the dead new daies ; 
I ,there’s a Rapture ! what bleft Angels tongue 
Has brokemy flumbers with fo {weet a fong ¢ 
What Nollifidius |} O, the {weeteft ftraine, : 
That e’re wes fung ! But, where's the Ne@ar,Swaine>: 
Sure jolly Shepheard, 2a willturn my friend; . - 
I neverdreame, but ftill my = portend 

see at ts 3 


Some good or other; As I lay afleep — . 
Beneaththis fhrub, me thoughe imy thirfty Sheep 
Demanded water ; in my troubled dreames, 
Merhought Tfent thensto the Aowing ftreames, 

To drink their fill ; wich chat, chey made reply, 
There is no water, for the ftreame$ are dry: _ 

So having faid, me thought. that one amo , 
The flock ynftopt my Bottle, whence there {prung — 
Clearecryftall {treames, that waterdidabound; © . 
Me thought thofe ftreames no fooner fele the ground 
Burturn'dto blood; whereatheing fore affraid, 

Me thought, { Croft my felfe, and after faid! 

Three Avé Maries, and three Creeds, and then, 

The blood turn’d water, and grew cleareagen: 
AndthereI wak’d,asIwase’enabour -=—siy 

To dreame the reft: And now my dreame is out. 








Nut. 


Faith, fo’s my Near, Swaine, my NeGar’s ended; 
Look, here's theShrine,but the {weet Saint’s afcended: 
See’ft thou this empty bortle ¢. Hence.did flow 
Thofe rare, thofe precious ftreames of late, but now _ 
Dri’d up ; I fipt, andcall’d, and fipt-agin ; _ 
Told thee that a Wolf was broken in, 

Among thy flocks. and yer no art could rate 

_ Thee from thy flumbers, till is grew coo late; 

Ac laft I roua d thee witha potent Charme , 
Advanc’d my .voiceas ftoulyasmyarme,, 
Trais’d both arme and voicero th’height,andfo 
Thy flumbe’s endedandmy Nectarzo9. ©. 

| Ps ezeun, 


_— 
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Pseup. 


The Cramp, the Murte, for ever bleffefuch armes 
And tongues, chat can attempt no earlier charmes. 


“Nuut. 


» Sure Pan's no friend of thine, that gives no theames 
But Blood and Water tothyemprty dreames : 
Had’ ft chou but dream’d of Wine—--. But Shepheard 
[have a project to re-entertaine (Swaine, 
Thy next attempt; lye down and dreameagaine, - 
Meanie while, thefe hands fhalf be imploi‘d to fill 
My botrleat the foot of yonder hill ; . 
V'le brim my borele with chofe eryftall ftreames , 
(Second thoughts thrive, &why not fecond dreames? ) 
Perchance(deare Swain)chofe fecond dreams of thine, 
May Tranfubftantiaté Waser into Wine. 


 PseEewtp. | 


I prithee doe, and fwill it forthy paines : 
Twill wring thy bowels, ere it wrong thy braines. 


Nuts... 


You Roman Shepheards have prodigions dreams: 
Can change your Bread to F le/b, your Wine to ftreamtes 
Of pareft Blood: Youcanconvertadifh —_-.: 
Of Steakes to Roots; Surloines.to Joules of Fith ; 
‘Your full cran'd Capons, onl your Fridaytable | A | 
a S 
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(As Shepheards faine, and Shepheards wilt not fable) 
Forget their flefhly natures ; their {mooth skins 

_ Turnco rough {cales,their wings and legs to fins : 
Plump Partridge turns to Pike ; your {maller diffies 
Of Quailes and coftly Knots, to leffer fifhes : 
But tell me,Swaine,what meane your learned Schools 
‘Tocell fuchtales ¢ 5 


Pspup.- 
~ Tomake you Shepheards fools. 


Nuit. | 


That’s not the mark ye levell at, you glance 
Your fhafts but there, ye hit buethere by chance; _ 
Come tell me, Swaine, this fhady place is free ) 
From ill-digefting eares ; here’snone but we: — 
Thave an Ewe,now grazingon my plain, _ 
Whofe bounteous Bags, thrice every day I ftrain, 
Well ftruckin flefh,andofanoblerace, 

She has more white about her then her face : 
Black is her fleece, but filk is not fo foft, 
Shee’s th’onely glory of my fruitfull croft : 
Repofe this fecretin my breft,andthou _ 
Shalt be the owner of this dainty Ewe. 


 Pseup..” 


_ know the Ewe;how fortune made her thine, 
I know not ; but, I’m fure, that Ewe was mine: 
But come, my Swaine, I know thy peacefull breft 
Is flow co ftrife; thou car’ft nottoconteft : 
Of Shepheards Lawes ; I know chou art none of i 
| | at 


i) 


That will maintain an argument with blowes: | 
I know,th’indifferent Faith does not rely ~ 

On ftiffe opinion ; That mans No,orI 

Are both alike to thee ; thou car’ft not whether 


- Ic raine or thine, thy congue keeps temperate wether : 
_ And to fay croth, but that that pretty thing, 


Call’d Profic, lends a lictle fleeter wing . 

To our defires, no doubt but we fhouldjoine 

In that good, honeft, harmleffe way of chine : 

Ttell thee, Swaine, thefe darker clouds of-ours 

Are full of ftormes, but fend down golden fhowers : 
Thou know’ ft, the vulgar fort are apt toadmire 
Things ftrange; what’s moft unlikely,they defire 
Mott tobeleeve,andonelythatapplaud: | 
Now what we whifper they divulgeabroad: © 


a 


(For they are Fooles,and Women moftywhereby, _ 


7 Ifoughe befoundi’th' Suburbs ofa lye, 


’Tis fhuffled off from us, from whence it came, 

And lai’d upon the common breath of Fame: 

But feldom’t comesto thar; {uch fooles as they 
(Bound to beleeve, not queftion what we fay) 

Ne’er fiftour Tales too near, but make them good 

(In fpight of Reafon) with their deareftblood: == 
All fuch, for feare left wifdome fhould, by chance, 
Get thrupperhand, wetraine in Ignorance: | 

That’s able to corrupt as well as wet. aes eae) 
But Shepheard, know, that thefé we keep fo fhort, 
Are butthe women and the fimpler fort ; 
“Thefe areour new-milch-cowes, that doe maintain 
Our houfe, thefe bring bur flow, yet.conftant gain: 
Now, there's a iGee teat >but ebay attend - .. ; 

at we | ® | n 


‘There's none muftread aboot, butonely he 
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In higher regions ; forme their worths commend - 
(And fome their fortunes) to fuperiour powers; 
Some ftand on their own legs, and fome on ours:. 
Thefe are our greater Pillars, men of action, 
And ftout maintainers of our profperous faction : 
Thefeareour Plath Atturnies; thefe befriend 
Our defperate fuites ; thefe day and night atrend 
Our thriving Caufes, whil’ft we fleep {ecure s 

- Nay, whenonr felfe made wounds, implorea cure, - 
Thefe are our Surgeons too ; thefe ftand our baile, 
Ifneed require, and drag us from the Jayle. 


Nutt. 


But deareft Swaine, methinks fuch high degrees. 

~ Of brave Acturnies fhould expe high fees: — 
Gamefters fay, Nothing draw, if nothing ftake,' 
And men of Plufh are friends but where they take : 
Sure, fuch Ateurnies labour not forpleafure; . 
Tell me what pen’worths does their friendfhip , 

| ca (meafurez 
Psxgup. - 


Some, as Itold thee, are of higher blood ; 
Some creatures of our owne,. whom we thought good 
To recommend; Tothofe wecrouch the knee, . 
And make a Catholique face , thefe ask no fee. 


| Nuct. 
But tell me, Swaine, how come youtoengage 


- Such great ones to your fa@tion ¢ | . 
. - P s E UD. : 


~—— 


a ee on EEE eee 
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_—- Pssupb. — | 
Inthis age, 


The price of Pleafure’s rais’dtoa high pitch; _ 


"Tisa faire trafiique, now a daies,and rich 

Tothofe chat fell, no gold is held too deare 

To purchafe buca Licence for a yeare, 

To fin fecurely, or co {wim in pleafure 

But twice fix monthes ; the very height of treafure 
Will Rooptothis; our everlafting crade —_ 
Will ne’er be dead, till Sin and Pleafure fade. 


Nutt. 


Buttell me Swaine, does any fuch foole dwell 
Withinour pale, that thinks you Swaines can fell 
Such priviledg ¢ Can any mortall heart 
Be fo befool’d ¢ : 

 Psauvn 


a 


| Why, Shepheard, there's theart, 
The depth of all ourtrade 5 whereon depends | 


_ Fhe whole defigne,; whereby we work our-ends : 


When filly birds have toucht the twigs, who is't 
That cannot handandtakethem asthey lift? 
Wherein t'acquaint thee fully, thou fhak know 

Not onely whatisdone, buthowwedo, —_—_(Iai'd 
I'le lay fome grounds, and when thofe grounds be 
PraGtice will makethee mafter inourtrade: 


"Two fort of Birds doe ufe romake refort 


Into our cage ; A wife, a fimpler fort ; 
Tothofe weteachObedience;tathefe = - 
Dark Ignorance, aad Charity, when we pleafe: 


The fimpler fort, are hatch’ —@ bred our owne, 


2 We 
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We clime their nefts, and take them in their doune : 

- Wefeedthem,andwebringthemupbyhand,  —_ 

And make them infant Slavestoour Command; 
- We difcipline them, teach them howto prate, 
Like Parakicoes, words they-know not what ; 

- Wekeepthem clofe, we neverlecthém know, 
Theaiery freedome they were borne unto ; 
Weteachthem co forget their wilder note - 
They have b’inftin@, aridtuneour fongsby rote: 
We onely. keep them dark, and chen, with eafe 
We make them fing what notes foe’re we pleafe : 
They feedon Rape-feed, or the crums that fall 
From off our trenchers at a Feftivall : 

Bur there’s a wifer fort ; and fuch are they 
That {pread their fttonger wings, and ufetoprey 
For their own felves; that can beholdthe Sun, + * 
Like Foves own bird, and when the day is done, 
Can rooft themfelves ; chefe kind of birds are wary 
Wherethey frequent, theirhagardeyesarechary. __ 
Near whom sh’approach:for thefe the Shepherd planes 
His ckofe-laid Gins; their common foodare Wants, - 
And fucking Lev’rets ; oftentime they ftoop 
Ac their own fhades, fly choufands in atroop: 
We bait our Gins with flefhly Recreations; 
Larded with Rardons, dreft with Difpenfations: — 
Oft:rimes we take; butcaken, there's the skill, 
How toreclaimtheir wildnefleto our will: = ‘ 
‘At firft, they‘l ftrive and ftruggle out of breath ; 
If we ufe force, they’! beat themfelves to death : . 
They will not brook the dark, whofe Eagle eyes - 
Have view'dthe Sun ; Here, Swain, we muft be wile; 
* They mufthave freedome, Shepheard, yet not fo 
: 2 : But. 
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But that their freedome may appeare to grow 

From our permiffion , then they muft be fed 

- With dainties, whereuntothey ne’er were bred ; 

And ’tis che aature of chefe birds to feed a 
Solong,till their dull wings can findnofpeed, = © 
Nor they, their wings , Howe’r, put cafe, they cry 
Their wings areclipt, unknown ; they cannot fly; 
Thus kept with fceding, arid with gentle handing, 
And made familiar with our wanton dandling, _ 
They’| make themfelves our Slaves, & in ftrong bands 
Will yeild chemfelves clofe prifonerstoour hands, ~ 
They | fall before thee, and like water fpile, 
Maiftdraw them with a finger wherethou wilt: 

Now we beginto work, our{moothey brow 
Growes more fevére ; onr wanton favours, now, 
Wax more referv’d; they that before we dandled 
Like loofer Minions, they muft now be handled 

Like fervill ftuffesthey now mutt know their diftance; 
Where we command,there muft be no refiftance: 
They muft ‘not queftion now; arid what we fay, 

They muft beleeve , what we enjoyne, obey : 

T hele are che Hawks we fly with; and our Game 

Is Gold and Glory, andan honour’d name: | 

Thefe are the generous Spaniels that retrive 

Imperiall Crownes, and {wallow Kingsalive: 

The fimpler fort maintain us plump and fat, - 

But thefe advance the Glory of our State: . 

' The Eyas Faulcon’snotfofierceinGame, : 
As th’high pitch’d Hagard,whom our hands reclaime: 
Thefeare brave dayes; and thefe brave dayes we live: 
This is the:trade that Roman Shepheards drive. 


G 3 Nutt. 
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_ Buttell me, Swaine, what bufie eyes attend 
Thy flocks the while Whar courfes.doe they bend ¢ 


Ps gun. 


Graze where they pleafe;ifthey will feed,they may; 
Our Mufick twangs upon a higher kay: 
They doe but meerely ferve to draw meas eyes 
From fpying where our greater profit lyes 5 
They are like Switches in a beggers hand, 
Tocounterfeit a Calling, No, we ftand  - | 
Onhighertermes; ThehabicofaSwaine == ff 
Seemes holy, givesadvantage to obtaine . 
Thofe glorious ends, that we purfue fo faft ; 
They muft beer chary, Swaine, that be not chaft; 
This ruffetc thred-bare weed, that now I weare, 
Can ftartle Monarchs, -bow a Princes eare: 
Thefe very Hems be kift, and skirts ador’d : 


And every Button fhall command a Lord. 


Nutt. 


Farewell my Flocks , Goe {eek another Swain : 


_ Farewell my Office, and my glorious gain 


i. 


Of twenty Marks per annum; I’le goe wath 


‘More thriving cattel ; leaveto haberdafh 


‘We'll fith for Kingdomes,and Imperiall powers ; 


In fuch {mall pedling wares , come jolly Swain, 
Tletrade with thee, andtry another ftrain: 


‘Come 
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Come gentle Swaine, the Gold of Ophir's ours. 
| Pssup. 
No more, good Shepheard; Ic growes dark and lace 
Atth’Popes- head-taverne, there's a pofterne gate 


Will giveus way ; whete flowing cups of wine 
Shall re-confirme thy Brotherhood, and mine. 





EGLOGVE. 
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EG LOGVE V. 





Vigilius. 


Evangelus. 





° , | Vic. 


W Hat ftrange affrights are thefe,that thus arreft 

VY My lab'ring foule, and {poile me of my reft ” 
Before my meeting eyelids can conclude 
A long defired league, the war's renew'd : 
I cannot reft; fometimes methinks I heare 
Loud whoopes of Triumphs, founding in min@eare : 
Sometimes the mufick of celeftiall numbers 
Sweetens my thoughts,and cafts my foule in flumberss 
And then the difcordsofinfernallcryes _ _ 
And horrid fhreekes awake my clofing eyes: 
Me thinks my trembling Cot does not allow 
Such reftfull eafe,as ir was wont to doe: 
Pray God my Flocks be fafe : My dreames foretell 
Some ftrange defignes , pray God, thatall be well: 
l'le up (for {ure the wafted night growes old) 
And, if that need require, fecure my Fold: 

_ Lord how the heavens be {pangled ! How each {park 
Contends for greater brightnes,coundark __. 


The 
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The thades of night; and ina filent ftory, 

Declare the greatneffe of their Makers glory ! 

Buc hark! am I deceiv’d? or does mine eare 
Perceive a noife of foorfteps, drawing nearez - 
What midnight-wanderer is.grown fo bold 
Atfuch afeas’n, toramble near my Fold ¢ 

Sure, tis fome Pilgrime, burthen’d with the grief 
Ofa loft way, or elfefome nightly Thief: 

Orelfe, perchance, fome Shepheard that doth fy | 
From his affrighted Reft, as wellasI: : 
No, tis fome Friend ; Or elfe my dog had nere 

Bin filent halffolong , Hoe! whogoes there? — 


EVAN ao. 


Vigilins ? Isthe Swain I fought fonigh ¢ 
Fear not Vigiliue; it is none but I. 


“Vic - 


Euangelas Whar bufineffe hasdivided 
Thy fteps this way 2° Or bin chy fteps mifguided ¢ 
| Evane. 
O, my Vigiliwe,1amcometobring <° 
A true relation ofthe ftrangefi things 
The fweeteft Tidings, and the rareft wonder 
This night brought forth, as ever broke in funder 
The lips of panting Fame:, [had nopower 
To keep it undifclos’d another hower,, 


“HH | Vue. 


: V E a, 
What is’t ? Speak, {peak ; Vigilins eares ure mad 
To know the newes: Say, is it good, or bad? — 


_ oF ; 


 "Bvano, | -- = 


O miy Vigilins,’tis as good as true; 
True, true as heaven it felf; and good to you: 
"Tis good to wifeand fimple; rich and poores 
"Tis good to me; ‘tis good to thoufands more; - 
The greateft good that ever felltoman — 
Since earth had beeing, fince the world began. 


Vio. | 


Speake, welcome Shepheard,let thy —_— proceed 
To make thy tydings {weeter by thy {peed: 

Breake ope thy lips, and Jet thy tongue diffule. 

Her welcome errand: Shepheard, what’sthe news? 


 Evane, 


Thouknow’ft,Wizslise, Davids Bethlem, now, 
Swarmes with much people, anid does over Avi ce 
With tides of sia, Fog atceridthe pleafure 
And foveraigne will of fole-commanding Cefar: 

In this concourfe, there’s one, among thereft, 

A Galilean Maida Virgin'gueft, - = 9° 

Whofe radiant beauty (ifwe may relye “°°. 

On Fames repost) ftrikes every gazing eye lea 
Starke 


— gau.g. » Lhe Shepbeards Oracles. 51 

| ftark blind, and keeps th’amaz’d beholder under 

The ftupid tyranny af Love and wonder : 

And (what does more embellith fo divine, 

So rare acreature) {he drawes out the line — 

Of princely David longer by her birth, . 

And keeps his blood aliveupontheearth, 

| Naf, what compleatsbath linage andcomplexion, — 

And heapes perfection more upon perfection, 

Mounting her Glory ro the upper ftaire, 

She is as perfe& chatt, as perfedat faire. | 

So purea fouleinflames her Virgina breft, 

That moft conceive, fhe isan Angel dreft — 

In flefhand blood ; ar leat fome Saint reviv'd 5 

Some fay, (iftheir reporemay paffe believ’d) 

She hath no fins at all ,ae moft, fo few, 

That very Scriptures are but barely crue s 

|  Hernameis Mary; andifeveryone .. Ss 

| May owne their right, right heireto Devids Throne : 

|  She’s now at Bethlens (where being newly come) 
This very night, her pregnant Virgin-womb, _ 
Without the throwes of childbed orthegrone — 
Of the fick chaire, has borne, brought forth a Son. 


Via, 


ee 


ee 


A Virgin beare a Son ¢: What bufiecongue 
Has done thineeares, and eafie faith that wrong? 
Borne without pain? And ef a Virgins womb ¢ 
Thoy art befool'd:where heard*ft thouthis? of whom? 


H 2 Evana. 
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. Evanc — 


Shepheard; It is the common voic'd report 
Of every tongue, and fentto Cefars Court ; 
I come from Bethlem, where the dead of night 
Is wak'din every Corner, with th’affright 
Of fudden voices, and the hafty feet | 
Ofwond ring people, trampling in the {treet ; 
Wind-blazing Tapours hurry to and fro, - 
And every Window's turn'd a Lanthornto ; - 
The ftreets are fill'’d; Some ramble up and down 
Toknow'the news; and fometo makeitknown: . 
Here one man trudges; There another tramples ; 
Some whoop for joy; and fome,bytheir Examples : 
Some foftly whifper: Others ftand and mufe, 
Some bawl aloud, no needtoaskethenews: 
- One while, the multitude is fallen at ftrife ; 
— Some fay, the'is a Virgin; fome, a wife; 
Some neither; Others, that beft know, aver | 
She isefpoufedtoa Carpenter, = = =e 
Who finding hertoogreat before her Day,: 
Brought her to Bethlem, fecretly to lay | 
The Charge upon the Town, and fteal away. 


Cop or CUBE Nos Oe 
All this may be, and yet no Virgin, Swain; | 
Can Visgins bear? Or births be freed from paine 


eo 


EVYANno,. 
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Evay G. 


Know, faithlefle Shepheard then, that thereappeard 
An Angel to me, from whofe lips I heard 
_ The news Itellchee, Swain, he did unfold 
Noe onely this,buc what remains untold: 
Nor was’tto mealone, the news was brought, _ 
For then my flow beleef might well have thought 
Mine ears had bin abus’d ; The thing wastol 

To many Shepheards more, that dare be bold 

Tocallit Truth, to Shepheards, that were by, 

That heard, and faw,and fhook as wellasI. 
His face was likethe vifage ofa Childe, 

Round, {mooth, and plump, and oftentimes it {mil’d, - 
Ic glow’d like fier,and his a es 
Caft flames, like Lightning darted from the skyes ; 
His haire was long,and curl'd, and did infold 
Like knots of wire, compos’d of byrnifht Gold; 
His body was uncloath’d; His skin did fhow 

More whirethen Iv’ry, or the new-faln {now, 
Whofe perfe& whiteneffe made a circling light, 
That where it ftood, it filverdo’rethe mght; . 
And, as he fpake, his wings wouldnow andthen 
Spread, as he meant to flye, then clofe agen s 

This news he brought , *T wasneither Fame, nor I 
That forg’d it, Swain , Good Angels cannot lye: 
Canft thou beleeveit ¢ Ifthy faith be ftrong, 

My greater Tidings fhal) enlarge my tongue. 


H3 Vics. 


owen ee 
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Vic. 


I doe Evangelws, though fora feafon, 
My faith was tyding onthe ftreames of reafon: 
Yet now, the gale of thy report fhall drive 
- Her failes another courfe, my thoughts. fhall ftrive 
Againft chat ftreame ; and what I cannot under- 
-ftand with my heart, I will beleeve and wonder : 
But tell me, Swaine, what happineffe accrews 
From this ¢ Or elfe, relate thy better news. _ 


Evana. 


‘Then know Vigslius, whilft the Angell {pake, 

My {pirits trembled, and my loines did ake; 
Horror and heart-amazing feares poflet 

The fainting powers of mytroubled breft, 

And ftruck my frighted.foule into a{wound, 

That [ lay fenfeleffe proftrate onthe ground ; 

With that he ftretche his life-reftoring arme, 

He rais’d me up and bid me feare_no harme ; 

«cFeare not, faid he, Icomenoe to affright: 

«« Thy gafter’d foule with terrours of the night ; 

«c My errand (Shepheard) is not to abufe = 
« Thine eyes with horrid fhapes:; I bringthee news, 
« Tidings of joy, and everlafting peace ; 
«¢ Scand up and let thy faithleffe trembling ceafe ; 

«¢ Colle& thy fcatter'’d fenfes, Swaine, and heare 

«« The happieft newes that ever beg'd an eare; 

«« Such news, whereat th’ harmonious quire ofheaven, 
«s Archangels, Angels, and the other feven ‘ 4 

. «QO 
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— « Ofthofe Céleftiall Hieraschies, the troop 


« Of glorious Saints, and foules of Prophets ftoop 
cc Their joyfull eares, and being fully freighe 

« With joyes, fing forth Hofanna’stotheheight: - 
« This night a Virgin bath brought forth a Son, — 
« A perfe& God, though clad in flefh and bone, 

«¢ Like mortall man, th’eternall Prince of Reft, 

«c And Peace,in whom all nations fhall be blett : 

«. This night a Virgin hath brought forth a Child, 


_ « A perfe& Man, but pure, and undefil’d 


«¢ With guilt of fin ; like you in fhape and fafhion, 
« And for-your fakes, as fubje& to your paffion : 
« A perfect God, whofe felfe-fubfifting nature 

cc Required northe help ofa Creator : , 

« Aperfe& man,conceivedbythe power 

«e Of ch’holy Ghoft, and bornethis very hower : 
« A perfe& God ; beyond the comprehending 

«< Of man ; and infinite, without an ending : 

« A perfe& man;obje@edtorheeye, _- 

«« Andtouch of Flefh and Blood ,and borne to dye : 
«« Like God, eternall; yet his life a {pan, 

cc Like yours ; a perfe&t God, aperfe& man: 

« To you a Son is given ; the heire ofglory, 

«¢ Whofe Kingdome’s endleffe aud untranfitory : 


-« Toyouachildis borne,that fhallfucceed =< 


<« That princely Devid, and of Devidsfeed: 

« A Sonis given, whofe name redeem’dthe earth 

“«: A world of daies before his mothers birth: , 

« A Childis borne, whofe laft expiring breath 

« Shall givetew.dayes ; and dying, conquer death: 

«¢ A-Son,a Child, compos’d of Earth, and Heaven; 

“ To yous Child isborne, a Son is given: “ 
"a, 66 € 
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«« Of fuch a Saviour, for we cannnotfall: . . 
«« The damned {pirics of th’Infersall Throne 
cc Receive no profit by this Childe, this Son; _ 
«« To you the glory of fo greata gain © | 
« Belongs; To youthefe tidings appertain ; 
« To you, thrice happy fons of men, we bri 
«¢ This welcome errand from th’eternall King . 
«« Of endleffe mercy, the great Lord of Heaven , 
«« To you this Childe is born; this Sonis given. 

_« Goe, Shepheards, goe to Bethlem, and your eyes 

~« Shall feethe Babe ; The bleffed Infant lyes 
«c Ina poor Stable, fwadledin a Manger ; 
«« Goe, Swains, and entertain this heavenly Stranger, . 
«¢ Upon your bended knees ; See, yonder Starre = a 
«¢ Shall be your Pilot, wherethefe wondersare ; 
And as he {pake thae word,.(not fully ended) 
Tenthoufand Angels in a Troop def{cended ; 
But here my tongue muft fail, not having might 
Totellche glory of that glorious fight : 
Nay, had I power, thine ears would prove as weak 
To apprehend, as my poor tongue’s to {peak. 
They joyn’d their warbling notes,and ina height 
Beyond the curious frailty of conceit, — 
Their voices {weetned our delighted fears, . 
And with this Caroll bleft our ravifhtears. _- 


Gy to Godonhigh ; and jolly mirth 
~5T wixt man and man; and peace on earth: 
; This night a childe is born; 
This night a Sonis given ; 
This Son, this Childe 
Hath 


—_ 
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«4:2 7. .; ! Hath reconcil’d 
~ Poor maa thag was forlorne, | 
And th’angry God of heaven : | 
:  -. Hofanva,fing Hefawna. 
' Now, now that joyfull Day, 
“Fhes bleffed howre is.come, | 
That was foretold 
. ° Indayes of old, 
Wherein all nations may _ 
Bleffe, blefie the Virgins wombe: 
<0. : Hefanta, Ging Hofanne. 
+ .* Leg heaven triumph above, — 
Let earth rejoyce below, 
a 4 Let heaven and earth 
| -. eateil — mirth ; 
__,. For peace inglove - | 
‘Atones your God,and you: 
| Hofanna,fing Hofanna. 


Wich thar, their Air-dividing plumes they ipred, . 
And, with Hofanna, intheir mouths,they fled: © 


But, Shepheard, ah how far does my report, . 


Ah how extreamly my poor words come fhort 

To blaze fuch Bory ! How have I cranfgreft, - 

T’ expreffe {uch Rapeures, not co be expreft! 
7 Vw a, 

O, Swain, how could Tlofe my felf to hear | 

Thy bleft difeourfe ! Ochow my.greedy-ear 

Clingste thy cardial lips, whofe foveraign-breatly 

Brings Antidotes.againdt thie fangs of deathi! = °™ 
mi I How 
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- How happy are thefe times ! How bleft are wee 

Above all ages, that are bornto fee 

This joyfull day, whofe glory was deny’d | 

To Kings and holy Prophets, that rely’d 

Upon the felf-fame hopes | How more thenthey 

Are we poor Shepheards bleft to feethis day ! 


-Evanc. 


O Shepheard, had our Princely David {een 
This happy how’'r, how hadhis {pirit been 
Inflam’d with Joy,and Zeal! What heavenly skilE 
Had paffion lent to his diviner Quill ! 
What, Odes | what Lyrick Raptures had infpir’d 

His ravitht-foul; chat was already fir’d 

With hopes alone, that thefe rare things fhould bee 

Tn after days, which now his eyes fhould fee!. 


Vie. 


No queftion, butaninfinitedelight 

Had eafily {fprung from fo divine a fight : 

It had bin: joy-fufficient, thaca Sonne 

Was born to fitupon his Princely Throne s- 

©, butthat Son,to beaSaviourtoo; = 

Able toconquer death, and overthrow 

Thevery Gates of Hell, and by his breath,. 

To drag his foul from the deep Jaile of death, .. 
Had bina Joy too high to beexpreft 

By rongues,or trufted ro a common breft : 

Buthold! whilft we endevourto make known: 

Anothers Joy, we.o’renegleQourown:. wid 

. , ¢ 
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Theday is broke; The Eaftern Lamps begin | 

To fail, and drawtheir nightly glory in: 

Let’s upto Bethlew, though our happy eyes | 

But fee the Building where ourSaviourlyess; = -_— 
Perchance our profp’rous Journey may-finderace —. 
To kiffe his hand, or fee his lovely face. 


Come, hafte we then agile, let’s away, 
And gain th'advantage of the early day. 
V I Ge a 


Come, Shepheard, © howbletaretheeand I, 
That may behold our Saviour ere wedye} =? 


7 wo 


a +. é oe we 
e 
z ~ oy PSS v er = 
cd a : : : / we, 7 ole ae . os. 
. ey a Tae 2 
o i oo. Mas tes As, : 


Tx, EGLOGTB, 


e 
fd -7 * 
prod 











7 _# . pre : te . a ae ot a. : - “s 
ba oe pine 0d. Cape Pee ow oe BS i 
te _ . c 7 e ‘ . <i Paes 
. G G : = me . 
. de x . _ sd 
‘ : tro - ; a ee vo ‘ : 
: . ‘ a. . @-. o 2 / “2s a Ue * t. 2 cr ty ie ee as ake 
rae i 4 ary 7 yi ‘fee ‘ 
4 
Maura reas 
a jt’ 





| eae eee Oe 
. eo e 
— CArminins 
ke ee 


>. ea sf ~-4 (78 . es as de SS a. ‘ F 
a ee ec ee ee) ee ee 
g astd aa da a had =» 
Pv) 





Axu'tn. 
G Heptienrd, well mets Out 1ucfe Liath: thade mebiold- 
To fearch thy Dosnes / Five wédehets of our Fold - 
Have ftrageled from our Paftures,and have ftray'd. 


PurLlaM. 


"Twas foundly watcht the whil’ft: But have you made 
Search nowhere elfe ? 
ARMIN. | 


ee ee ee s firft led me hither; 
His way lies évery whetb ae kens not whither; _ 
Small moment, Shepheard, guides a doubtfull breaft; 
Our fheep oft turn their facestothe Eaft, 
Which led my hopefull fears (perchance too bold) 
 Tomake enquiry in your Eaftern Fold. 


| Pui. 


/ 
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PuriLrasa. — 


And welcomd: Butmethinks the Rewss Swains 


Should tell you news: It had:bin leffer pains 


Andto more purpofe,(if my thoughts be cleare) 
For you t’ have made your firft enquiry there: 
There's buta flender ruinous hedge that bounds 
And flightly limits your contiguous Grounds ; © 
So poora Fei/e; young Swain, that ‘tis fuppos’d 
Yee féed in Common, though yee feem enclos’d: 


_. Goe make afpeedy Triall, and fearch there. 


Arm Ii. 


My hopes rence. mo | 
PHIDAM. a 
And Irentie my feare. 
| Axmintus. oo 
But gentle Shepheard, Here a fecond thought 
Puzles my quickniig hopes, and] am brought 
Into a greater dou: The Rottan Brand 


Js fo, fo like to ours, nay,ev'ndoth ftarid - - 


In ch’felfe fame place, chat mty anskilfall congue 
Dare make no Challenge: Iam yet but young 
And too too greento jadge, and yet not made 
Acquainted with the fecrets of our Trade: _ 

l’ m doabrftll wharvo doe: Teisalfome co. 
Norto make fearehi, 45 feek, and finde unknofync. 


. 


i Ct‘(‘<CY” Puna. 
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; Patiram, 
Then, Swain, take my advice ;. If what I fay | 
Pleafe not chy fancy, try a better way. > 


ARMIN. 3 
Thanks,gentle Shepheard ; you hall much endear 
Your chankfull fervant, andcommandhisear. ~ 


PuHitam. 


But Swain, acquaint me firft (foric appears 
Thouart as yetno Shepheard by thy years) 
How often doth thy Mafter Shepheard feed. 
His numerous Flocks; Theyareajolly Breed, 
And well come on; How often doe they ftand 
' Before his eye, and number’d by his hand ¢ 
ARMIN. 
Once in feven dayes, his food-providing care 
Gives them a full Repaff of dainty fare, = 
But for Pin Ane hiscommand stu. 
Refers their welfare to my carefull hand. 


Pritam. | 
Which of the feev’n may his grave wifdome keep 
For this Repaft¢ Or doe hisreadyfheep _ 
Expect his Ca, and wholly leavethe day © 
. T ° 


~~ 


‘An 





EES 
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Tohiswifepleafurez = RE 

ARMIN, — ns, a 
| Zs What he will, he may = 
The day isalterable, Pow'ris given _ 
Tohim,to choofe, fo he choofe one in feaven:: — 
ree his wifdome forthe fa/bion {ake 

his own quiet, hath bin pleas’d to. make 

Choice ofthe firft. = = | 

PuHILAM. - 
‘Feeds he for by-refpect 2° 
Folds he for fathion: Better, quite neglea: 
But does he totally devote that dsy- 
Tohis fair Flock? 

ARMIN. | 

_ Hefendsthem pleas'daway,. 

Full fed with dainties, mingled with delight: 
All day, they feed, and when the drooping Light 
Begins to trebblethe encreafing fhades, _ 
The Mafick ofthe Oates Reeds perfwades. a 
Their heartsto mirth, His wanton Rams grow brisk; 
His Ewes begintotrip; his Lembsto frisk; 
And whilft chey fport and dance,the Love-fick Swains: 


- Compofe Ruth-rings and Myrtleberry Chains, 


And ftuck with glorious King-cups, and their Bonsets 
Adorn’d with Lawrell faps,chaunttheir Love-fonnets- 
To ftir the fires, and to encreafe the flames. 


— Tathecold hearts oftheir beloved Dames. -.- 


Pritam: 


Your Shepheard takes great pains; but hiis Reward : 
Will proves heavy as his pains are hard : . 
_ oe 2. : Uf. 
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But tell me, Swain, what dainty food isthar 
That makes your thriving flocks, fo, plump, fo fat ¢ 
They make rich Shepheards, and encreafe their ftock ; 
Pan grant, your Shepheard make:as rich aflock : 

But what's that dainty feed? here's, none but:wee, 
Tam no Sive: I prithee Swain, hefrees 


ARMINIUS... 


I know nor, why; but I ftand full poffeft,’ 
My fecrets finde aclofetinthybretts ~:- a 
Where I’le repofe them:K now then, Shepheard,know, 
There is.a glorious Plant, that once did grow Ae 
In Prieftly Arons Garden, inthe dayes 
Of Legal worthip, this fair Planedid rayfe 
A {welling Huck, in whofe rich wombeherehp | - 
Large Grains of Qrient Pearl, which (asthey fay) 
Rip’ned, bu nere difclos’d till that bleft morn - 
Wherein our good, our great Gad Fas wasborns . 
Juft then it apen’d ; and th’enclofed Grae: : 
Unknownly vanifhe, andthen,clos'dagain: 
'Ehig wondrous Plage {till dourifhe,and hen ftrength. 
Maintain’d her empty Husks, untill at length, 
Ah me ! ourgrese Pas dyed,and ehen it droopt ; 
And had not brain-diffolved mortals ftoope : 
And watred her dry Rests: with loddswoftears, 
"T had dyed,a fablato ourfaithleffeeas, ©... - 
Which blefled P/ant,whom thefe fale fhowres repair , 
Was by a Roman-Shepheards holy Pray’r | 
And fome days Faft, tranfplantedto the Lay 

Of Roman Shephearda, fruitful co thisday.’ 


Pui. 
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| Puram. | 
Burhave hole Pray’ts reftor’dche Pearl agains 
: - ARMIN. _ | 
The Hasks are plump, buc yet they bear no Grain: - 
| | Putian. 


T hofe Husk-like Pray’rs, which vain devotion {wels, 
Come {hort for things of price , but home for thels. 
But cell nse, Swain; to what prodigiousend = 
May thefe miraculous difcourfestend ? - 


Axrmine 


Shepheatd, I’le now perform (as you requir¢) . 
My faichfull promife,and your fairdefire: 
Thefe fwellings Husks, which heretofore retain’d : 
This vanitht Pear], for many years remain’d _ 
Ufeleffe and vain, untill an after Age 7 
More wifely curious,and-matutely fage, 
Made further fearch,and by experience found 
Their vattutid wideexterided wombsabound 
With precious oyle, whofearomatick{ens, 

Like farning Amber, nourifht where it went : 
- "This odoriferous, this un@Qioua Farce 
Our Rowan Shepheards husband to their ufe 
A choufand ways: withdbiseheirfacted hands 
Varnish eheir paimed Folds, wianuretheirlands, 

has  &«K _  Sweeten 











Sweeten their putrid Fodder, and improve a 
Their wel-contented Flocts in fear, and love : . 
Now gentle Shepheard; we, whofe bord'ring bounds 
Areev’h contiguous with thofe Roman grounds, =: 
Have fecret traffick, and a fair commerce ; | 
Though feeming foes, we under hand converfe: 
‘Weplor, contrive, confult, we enterchange: , 
Both wares and hearts, and yet are feeming ftrange ; 
This precious Oy/e, (the hint of our difcourfe) 
We hold in Common, without pray’r, or purfe = 
With this, our thriving Shepheardsevery day. 
Anoint their formall Temples, which-difplay 
Their glorious frowns, at whofe feverer brow 
Their croutching Flecks doe tremble, fawn,and bow: 
T heir curved bodies, and with reverence, ftand. 

— Ereating /dols at heir ftri& command : 
With this reftoring Oyle, they dulcifye: 
The meaneft trafh that ever Shepheards eye 
Difdain’d, nay, oftentimescheir flocks.doe fare. 

- Nobetterthen‘Chameleonsintheayre: 
Novhaving fubftance , but with forc d content,. 
Making their Mesndy-with an empty feat. 


Param 

But Swain,me chinks, fuch kind of food fhould key: ; 
The thriving Shepheard fatterthen his /beep, 
| . : 7 Axwime = te _ 

True, Shephard; they feem lufty, though riot fall's es 


But what they wantin fichh, they find in wissl, " . i 
Cis \ | 7aILe 








PuiLas. 


| But Swain, I wonder much they make not bold; 

: Sometimes to ftraggle toanother Feld, 

| To mend fo meana diet 2 | 

ARMIN, aes 

| | ___ Everyday, 

fot well watcht,fome one orotherftray 

| To yourrich Plains: where if by chance ere found 
They rae it dearely, though they {cape the Found, 


Pwitam,. 


‘Weare poor Tenants, Swain; the Pousd’s not ours, 
The Posed belongsto you; The Lordfhip’s yours. 


| a ARMIN. 


! But Shepheard, when our rambling flocks oppreffe 
Your wally paftares, chey as well tran{erefle 

Our Mosntain laws, which when our S wains prefent, 
Our righteous {cales weighs out the punifhment 
Companion to th’offence; Sometimes we fine, 
Sometimes impound, and fometimes difcipline 

With fharper Cenferes: But what wrong ismade 
To you, our Lordfhip’s fure'to fee you paid. . 


Puritan | 
W’ are paidindeed! your Lordihipisfojult.. 
That {mooth-fac'd metcy oftentimes isthruft 
ae a Ka From 
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~ From your coo juft Affemblies ; But young Swain, | 
What if fome ftragglers in your fleecy train 

Should chance to wander to the Roman Fold ¢ 


- ARMIN. | 


As oft they doe: Why, Shepheard, we ftillhold . 
A fair compliancethere; Alas,we ftand | 
On equal] rearms,not diff ring much in Brand, 
Nor foil, nor bone, nor namber; Our proud Raws — 
Oft tuptheir Ewes, and then wefhare their Lewbs;' 
And their's, by ftéalth,fometimestup ours ; and thus. 
As we did fhare their Lambs, they fhare with us ; 
That infomuch, not twice two Moons full paft, 
Unfeen, I heard fome conference - ac laft, — _ a 
It was their mutuall vote, Thar char fleight. Feafe. : 
Which parts their neighbrring hils were taken thence 
By fome indifferent hand ;-at length, concluded 
_ That fwift wing’d Time(whofe crooked fithe intruded 
_ Tntothe ftate of tranfitoryphings) = 
Would doeshe deed.: ioe. 0 et 
oe Pwe tammy 8 a 
| os” Heav'n clofeor clip his wings.. 
Bur tell me Swain, (fince thine own faixdefer 
Hath taught thee, fo much truft aste impart 
Thy creafus'd fecretsinmyfaihfelleare). 
What are thy Shepheards ways:? Arethey fovere, 
Referv’d,and ftri@? Orgives he free’r raines. 
To mirth and fports, as.on aus fralique Plaines. 
We Shepheards ule 2 : 
ASML ust 7 RE ger aa aly 
hte , Shephesrd the easly days. ae OF 
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Of my lifes Kalender can hardly rayfe. 

So high a reck’ning toinform your eare - 

What his firft ways and new-launcht courfes were s 
Nor can my credit warrant the report 

Of doubtfull Fame,which oftentimes comes fhort, 
And oft exceedsthe letterofthe Truth, 

But here tis voic'd that his ingenious youth — 

Was tutor’d firft,and trained upin{weee — 

And facred Learning at Gamealiels feet 


* Under that famous Chappell, (which they fay 


Was fince repair’d, whafe memory to this day 

Is frefh in our Records ) where twice at leaft 

In every. twice twelve howres he came and bleft 

His hopefull fortunes ; led a cemp'ratelife, 

As far from idleneffe, as fadtious ftrife ; 

He wasa painfull Shepheard, ftrict, fevere, 

And by report, a little too anftere. 

Againft chofe harmleffe {ports and patt’rall fongs 

And ceremonious Quintils, chat belongs : 

To Shepheards rural] mirth; nay, more then fo; = 

fame bear, be was 4 el ap - 5 

But fince promotion rais'd him from the plaines 

To Mowstan fervice, where his flock remains 

Committed to my chasge, his zea/¢ ghares,, 

And richly clogh’d with Lordly filks he waites 

In Coysts of Princes, reveling qurhisdayes 

In lavith feafts and frolique Roundelayes, 

Caroufing liberall heakhs tq the deare name 

Of this rare Beauty, orthat Courtly Dame s 

Commands; pase utary 5 a power nnknown, 

a latehiaileld a — upeaddonas 
That: 
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That infomuch the Courfe he firft began os 
Is quite forgot,and heanother man. 


Purram. ~ 


© Swain, me thinks thefe rufflings ill befit . -- 
A Shepheards cloth; The Riots they commit, 


~ Methinks fhould bring a fcandall,and defame 


Their publique callings, and their privare name. 
| Arminius. | 
Ah Shepheard, were their glory not too bright 


For fcandallto eclipfe, ‘twould foon be night 
With their Profeflion, but the Clouds that rife 


-Dpontheir darkned names fo blurre the eies 


Of their repute, that neighb’ring Swains deride — 


The bubling folly of theirbabling Pride, _- 
Whilft paffers by cry fhame, when they behold 
Such burly Shepheards and {qo barea Fold. 


_ Ab gentle Shepheard,how it gtipes and wounds 
O 


My bleeding foulto fee our mofly grounds | 


_ Parcht upand burnt, for want of timely fhow’rs, 


~ 


Bought with our painfull shepheards pray’rs,whilft 
Flourifh and profper, watred with thedew = (yours 
Of pleafed heav'ns.chat bleffe both them and you! 


PHILA MM. 


True Swain, the gracious hand of heav'n hath bieft 
Our fruitful Pleas; my thiiving flocks silat 
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And down-right feeding ; what we gain we {pend 
With thankfull hearts, and what we {pare we lend: 
Reots are our food, and Rufet is our clothing’; © , 
We have but little, and we want for nothing: . (oss 
Streams quench our thirft, nor tafte we what's delici- 
Our brain’s not bufie, nor our breafts ambitious, ° 
We -charm-our cares,and chaunt away-ourforrow,. | 
Weliveto day,andcarenocfortomorrow:.-- -_— 
Thrice bleffed be our great God Pap,thattakes 
~ Agracious-pleaftire in our pains,and makes ; 
Our labours profp'rous, and with {paring hand 
Lends us enough, and courage to withftand 
The gripes of fortune, and her frowns, forwhich 
- Our lowly hearts fhall fly as high a pitch, 
As they that impe their more ambitious wings 
_ With Eagles plumes,and mountto Thrones of Kings:. 
| But Swain, I am tranfported, and I fear | 
Toolong delay hath wrone’d your patient ear 5, 
My lr hath engae’d meas your guide 
To fearch your ftragglers that have ftray'd afide. .. 





— 


ARM INe. 


Your bleft example hath prefcrib’d a way 

To find my felfe thar am the greater ftray, _ | 
For which fair Shepheard,may the heav’ns encreafe : 
Your perfec welfare in eternall peace. 


Pumaw, 
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“Patiam, 


Thanks gentle Swain, And ifour homely Plains’ 
May: give you pléafute, purchas 'd by our pains, 
Enjoy it freely: Burehe evening =. 

Begins to atid heavens declining Lamp 
Beipeaks the doubefiull Twilight : Bayt erowh aa 
Invites the fowls to Roolt, sy Sheep to'Fold. 














EOL. 7. 








5 we Scifi, ¢ 
ee | 


ScHIS. 


_eneeee VII, 
| 


— Aor farethy Flocks, Adelphus # Doethey ftand 


All found ¢ And doe they profper i inthy fae - 
| 7 A DULe 
I hope shes doe ; ; their Pafture’s green and freth ; 
They’r of good bone, and meetly ftruck in flefh : 
They bring faire Lambs, and fleeces white as{now, 
Their Lambs are faire ones, and their fleeces too. 
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What makes thee then fo fad ¢ Thy flocks fo faire 


And fleeces too, what makesthy fleece fo bare ¢ 
‘Thy cheekes fo hollow, and thy fides fo thin, 
Asif thy girdle had been taken in 

‘By famine, for the want of Belly ftuffe 

To fill chem up ? 


L Avaie 


Apr. — ; 
| . . The Shepheaxd’s fat enough 
That owesthe flock. I dae but dreffe his vine, 
And tread the Preffe;, ’tis he that drinks the wine. 


Scuts.. 


 Artthou his Lad 2Or do’ ft thou ferve for Fee 2 
Wert ever bound coth’trade ¢ Oxartthou free 


Aput. 


Seaven yeares compleat, I ferv’da jolly dame 
Yclept Cantabria, whofe illuftrious name 
~ Has fill’d.ghe world, whofe memorable Glory . _ - 
Is made the fubjeét of all Shepheards ftary : _ 
_ For frolick Roundelayes, and paft’rall Songs, 
And all thofe quaint devifeszhag belongs - 
To Shepheards mirth, the borethe bell away ; 
Had. Thracian arphesp liv’dto feen her day, - 
How had the glory.of his Art been dim ! 
Sure, he had follow’d her, as beafts did him : 
~ Seaven yeares I ferv'd this jolly Dame, and fhe 
At feaven yeares end was pleas‘d to fet me free : 
_Erefince I fitht in troubled ftreams, toget . - « 
” Some poor imployment, as fhe thought me fie 
(After- my feaven.yerres bonds) to entertain 5 
Out fifht my patience, and yet fifhragain :. 
My float lay {till, whil ft other anglers rook: 
Indeed, I fifht not withagoldenhook, -— 
As others did; whereby. I'wascompel’d, ~ - 
To flag my failes, which laceambitionfwel'd. Prat : 
: eee ve 
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Above the power of my purle, and ferve, 
Like a poore hireling : better ftoop then fterve. 


Scuyr Se 


Tis true, Adelphus , times aré grown {o bad, 
Without that hook, there’s nothing to be had; 
- But fay, young Swaine, what ftipend does reward 
Thy yearely paines ¢ I know thy paines are hard. 


Ape. - 
- There’s nothing cheaper now,then poor mens {weat; 
— Indeed my paines are not efteem’d too great 
For twice ten yearly Royallsto requite, 
And yet I wardall day, and watch all night. © 


| Scues. 


Gold, dearely purchas’d ! Does thy paines obtain 
No by-commendaes, no collaterall gain, 
To raifeand heightenup the flender wall 
Ofthy low fortunes? a _— 
 ADEL. . ; | 
| ‘Shepheard,noneatall; 
And that which grieves me moft, my ftraggling fheep 
Are apt to roame abroad , they will not keep 
T heir owne appointed limits ; But they ftray,, 
“Rambling fome one ;-and fome, another way : | 
They love to change,& wander,God knowes whither, 
Like other flocks, they feldome feed together ; 
Whereby, to my great grief, they neither fhow their 
Good will to me, nor loves to one another. P 
RY : o 2 CH 1S. 
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| ._* Seur aan 


Thou art but greene, Adelphus, and as yet | 
A very Novice in the trade of wit : , 
Time was, Adelphus, that my wants would whine — 
And whimper in poore rags as-wellasthine; 
As {malla girdle circled, andembrac’d — 
The empty casket of my hidebound watt ; 
My vifage was as thin, my hollow cheeks 
As faithfull Almanacks of Emberweeks s. 
But wife Experience,the beloved child 
Of Time and Obfervation, foone exil’d ame 
My green wit fol, and endu'd my heart 
With thetrue knowledge of the Shepheards are ; 
She caught me new deviles, toenrich 
_ My flocks and me ; (waies far above the pitch 
Of plaine, and eriviall wits, and far exceeding 
The downright difcipline of common feeding). . 
_ Itell chee, Swaine; before I learn’d this way,. 
My rambling flocks would never fadge to ftay 
Within my paftures ; every thorne would beare 
A coftly witneffe chat they had beenthere ; 
I fought about, but often fought in vaines - | 
Some would be loft, and ne’er come home againe: 
Others, unfought for, would perchance return: 
Wich bags new ftrain’d, and fleeces newly fhorn ;. 
_ Some hang’d on crooked bryers, where, unfed, 
_ Some were difcover’d dying, others dead : 
 -Thus being a foole, like thee, I loft my fheep 
' They could not keep me,that Icould not keep: 
But when as wife Experience had {chool’d me, i 
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And pure’d that common error that befool’d me, 


My flocks could love their feed, and leave to roame ; 
In ftead of fraying, there would thoufands come 
From other folds, that daily fu’d to be 

Accountéd mine ; and own’d no Swaine, but me: 
That in fhort cime, my fold was grown fo full 

That lamb was held no dainty ; and my wooll 
Waxt fo-abundant, that one moity fill’d 

A fpacious room, which tother halfe did build.. 


Apvaic. | 


Tenvy not not thy wel-deferved ftore, 
Ingenious Shepheard ; I admire more 
The fecret of thy art, which if it be 
To be repos’d, repofe the truft in me : 
My better’d fortunes, fhall have caufe to pay 
Their vowes, and bleffe chy foule another day, 


Sculs. 


Come then, fit down, Adelphus, andattend ; - 


- Thou haft defir'd, thou haftobtain’d a friend, 


Who, ina word, fhall give thee briefe direction, 
Wherein, thy pra&tice muft produce perfection: 
There isaglorious Ifland, cal’d by name, 


The Ifle of Man,a place ofnoted fame 


For Merchants trading, rich and fairely ftor’d 

Wich all that forain Kingdomes can afford ; 

Vpon thar Ifland is a City cal’d 

By thname of Kephalon, round,richly wal’ 

With politht Ivory, wherein does ftand 

ts, 7 L 3. The 


~ 


-~ 


The beauty andthe ftrength of all the Jand , 
Atth’upper end of afscrocofmos ftreit, 

Neare ro the Palace, where the Mufes meet 

In counfell, (asthe heathnifh Poets fain) 

There dwels,(wel knownto many a Shepheard {wain) 
A man, by trade a Gardner, hight by name - 

_ Phanta{mus , one, whofe curious hand can frame 
Rare knots, and quaint devifes ; chat can make 
Confounding Labyrinths ; will undertake 
To carve the lively fhapes of fowle or beaft 
In running ftreames , nay, what exceeds the reft, 
Will make ye gardens full of dainty flowers, _ 

_ Of ftrawbery banks, and fun-refifting bowers, 
Like cobwebs flying in the flitting aire , 
There is no feed of any thing that’s rare, 
_ Forein or native; which by fea or land, 
Is not conveigh’d to his enquiring hand: . 
Among the reft, (to draw a ftep more neare 
To what fufpends thy long expeGing eare) 
This Gardner hasa feed, which {chollers call 
Idea, {weet in taft, and very {mall ; . 
It is a feed well known, and much defpis'd 
By vulgar judgments, but as highly priz'd 
By men of art; a feed of wondrous might, — 
And foverain vertue, being us’d aright ; 
But moft of alltoShepheards, thathavecare- 
T’encreafe their flocks, and keep their paftures faire. 


Avit. 
Neglea of what is good, is goodsabufe: 
Buc tell me how it makes for Shepheards ufe ? 


Scutis, 


- ~ He feedes bucill; that finds no price, but pains. - 


Scurs. 


T his feed being fcatter’d on the bareft grounds, 
Shoots up a fudden leafe, which Jeafe abounds 
With pretious moifture ;'Tis, at firft, but flender, 
Like {piney grafle . of nature foft andtender, 
Andapt co chill wich every blaft of aire, 

Voleft the skilfull Swaine take {peciall care 

To keep it clofe and cover'd fromthe blaft 

Of Eafterne winds; andthen it thrives fo faft, 

And {preads abroad fo rank, that froft nor fire 

Can make it fade ;:and trod, ic mounts the higher; © 
*Tiscall’d Opiston.,.’Tisacurious feed 

That fheep doe moft delight in, and indeed, 

Is fo delicious pleafing to thetaft, 

That they account it buta fecond faft 


- To feed, or graze onany food but that ; 


It makes them ina fortnights {pace as fat, 

As fullofthriving:moifture,andappeare 

As faire, as thofe thatpafture.allthe:yeare: 

Itis fo fragrant, that the fent provokes 

The lingring appetite ofneighb’ring flocks ts 
To prove unknown delight; nor hedge, nor ditch, 
Canbea:fence fufficienttotheIteh = 
Oftheir invited ftomacks ; they will come | 
From other folds, and makethy fold their home. 


Avert. 
But wher’s the profit, Shepheard,wheie's the gains? 


ScuIs- 


ey : 
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Scents. 


He's but a filly Cookthat wifts not how 
Tolick his fingers ; fhe defervesno Cow 
That kens not how to milke; nor he,a fold, 
That cannot fheare ; he that complaines of cold, 
_Andhasalib’rall woodftack in his yard, 
May freeze, unpitied ; and lament, unheard. 


Apit. 


True, gentle Shepheard ; but ill gorten wealeh 
‘Il thrives; beter be cold then warm by ftealth. 


| Scuntis. 


Thou art a novice, Swaine, thou need’ft nottake 
Vngiven; nor yet, with humble fuits awake 
Their charity ; when they have found the {mack 
Of thy delicious pafture, thou fhale lack — 
Nogood, thatthey can give;oneverybryer 
They’l hang cheir fleeces forthees they’! confpire 
To yeane their jolly lambs within thy coe, 
Tomake them thine ; In briefe, what wil they not 2 


Avn Le 


_ Buttell me, Shepheard , will this dainty feed 
Make them but feeming fat, or fat indeed ¢ 


g 


bo ou — Senrsl 
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; | Sexte: 


Whar’scharco ug, iftheyappearbucfor = ~ 

Their Lambs are fair, their Fleeces white as {now ; 
They thrive, are fruitfull, asd encreafe our ftore ; 
What need acurious Shepheard queftion more ¢ 
Whar, if their skins be pufe? no eyecanfee’t,; 
What, if their defh be ranck? Theit Lambs are {weet:. 
If plumpand fruitfull, whether bloat, or far, | 
Wetake no cares fec Butchers look to rhat : 

- They bear nor fleece, nor lamkin being fleads 

Swain, ‘tis the quick we live by,notthe dead. ~ 


, Apri?n. | 
aa ee oe | 
But I have heard fome learned S hepheards fay, 
There isa ftacute, that forbids this way = 
Of feeding fheep: there dwels,not far from hence, 
_ AShepheard, lately queftion’d for th’ offence. 


Scull se 
| sate 


Let tinvrous fooles fear ftatutes; Swain, I know 

The worft that Scatutes havethe pow’r co doe; 
They {peak big words, will threaten co deprive, 
Imprifon, fine, and then perchance connive: 
Twice have I ftar’d the ftern-brow’d high Comiffion 
In th’open face, in levell oppofition; ” 
_ The firft time they depriv’d me of my Crooks 
Difpoil’d me of my fruitfull flocks , they took 
My thriving paftures from me, even proceeding 

a OM ae 


qe eee 


To the height of law, to bind my hands from feeding; 
But ‘twas no high Commiffion cords could tie 
My hands fo faft, in publique, but that I 
Could flip-the knot in private , I did keep:.” 
No flocks abroad , but, then, I hous’d my fheep ; 
I fed in Corners ;_ flipt my wethers Bell 
From off his lofty ereft, chat none could tell 
Our fecret meetings ; There, my flocks would come, 
‘Sometimes, perchance, andtollan Ewe from home, 
T’enrich my Fold; and now my gaines were more, © 

_ Being thus depriv’d; then ere they were before : 
But {oon my private practice was difcry’d 
By a falfe-hearted brother, whoenvy’d = | 
My profp’rous ftate ; and, under-hand did call 
My yeelding caufe totry a fecond fall 
With th’high Commiffion, whofe tempeftuous blaft _ 
Confin’d me , fin’dme,and feverely paft,;  - j 
Next market day, betwixt mineearesandme,) 
A firm divorce perpetually to be. Nae 4 


Aps LP. 


Gain dearly bought ! In my opinion, Swain, 
The prot counterpoyfes notthe pain: ==. 

I hold more Fesenetie ina poor eftate, 

Then treafure, purchas’d at {0 dearea rate: 

The day was fair, till the foul evening foil’d it ; 

The Play was good, untill the laft AG {poil’dit: — 
*Tis a falfe Trade, chat flatters at the firft . 

With peace, and wealth, and makes laft days the worft. 


Sculs. 





CE ee, Ra EO he 
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ScHIs. 


Be not deceiv’d, Adelphus , bolts and chains. 
Make Shepheards pris’ners, but enlarge their gains: 
Where wealth comestrowling,pains are princely 
Bands are but goldé bracelets; Jails,but Courts:({ports; 
I tell thee, Swain, (1 {peak it roche praife - 

Of Charity) I never breath’d fuch dayes, 

~ Aswhen the voice of law enjoyn’d my feet 
Totread the curious Lab'rinth ofthe Fleet ; 
Full diet came, unfought s my bounteous difh 


~ Deny’d nodelicates, that flefh or fith 


Could yeeld; the.fporting Lamb , the frisking Kid 
The a ing Fawn ache nee Lev'ret did = 
Prefent themfelves before my {miling eyes, 

A morning, oran evening facrifice : : 

The Sea-born Sturgeon, and the broad-fide Bream, 
The wary Trout, that thrives againft the ftream, 

The well-grown Carp, full laden with her fpawn; 

The {carlec Lobfter, and the pricknos'd Prawn ; 
Oyle-fteep’d Anchovis, landed from his brine, 

Came freely {wimming in red feas of wine 5! 

The brawny Capon, and the full ege’d Hen, © 

The ftream-fed Swan, the Malard of the Fen, 

The coafting Plover, and the mounting Lark, 

Furnifhe my Table likeanother Ark:. 

_ Come, come, Adelphus, prifonsareno more 

Then fcare-bugs to fright children from the dore 
Oftheirpreferment, LinisintheCage ==§ = = 
Sit warm, and full, when Flyers feel the rage 
Of Froft,andFamine; Theycanfit,andfing 
fe © Me Whi 
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Whilft others droop, and hang the feeble wing : 
Befides, the name of Prifon breeds remorfe 
In fuch as meerly know it by difcourfe ; 

It moves.compafiion fromthetender City, = « 
When we deferve their envy, more then pity. 


Abi ELP He 


I, but me thinks, fuch bulk-improving eafe, . 
Join’d with {uch pamp’ring delicates as thefe, 
Should boulfter upthy brawny cheeks, and place 
Such lufty characters upon the face | . | 
Of profp’rous welfare, chat aheafteeye 
Could find no obje@ for hercharity. 


ScuHIs. 


Who canhot force complaint withoutagrief, 
‘May grieve inearn’ ft, and pine without relief : 
When gentle Novices bring their bounties in, 
We fuck tr cheeks, to make ou é cheeks look thin ; 
Put on our fuitian night-caps,andcompofe.. . 
Strange rufull faces ; oan inthenoles 30 css | 
_ ‘Turnup the ¢ye, andjuftifieour Caufe = 
Againftthe ftrictnefle of feverériawes; ou.” 
O, how thefe tender-hearved fools partake 
In our diftreffe! . how fadly: they: will thake; 
_ Their forraw-palft’d heads,'and.Agh ded wintne,s:1i 
To fee poor hunger-bitreri Chriftians pin’ <2... 
anthe fad Jayle! whereas wefpend the day: 
As frolick, feaft, ahd flee as fort as they. eee 


{ 
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Avpi.L?, 


If Prifons be fo painfull, whiat offence 
Took thy difcretion to removethee thence ? 


Scuis. 


Fair hopes of fairer fortunes ; which, in fhort, 


My congue fhall cake the freedofne to report ; 
There was a hopefull voyage (late intended 

For new Plantation) to a place commiended 

By common voice, and blaz’d above all other - 
For fat, and fruicfall foile (chejdy full mother: 
Of fair and peacefull plenty) call’d by name — 
Nov' Anglia; Ifthe partiall blaftoffame 
Be not too vainly lavith, and out-blowes 

The truth coomuch, it isa Land that flowes: 


Withmilke atid hony, atd(conceiv’d'of fome) | : 


By good manuring, may, intime, become 

A fecond Land of Canaan, to which end 
There isa holy people, that intend 

To fell intire eftates, and to remove 

Their faishfull houfholds chither, to improve 
Their better’d fortunes, being refolv'dto keep 
(As our forefathers didin Canaan) fheep ; 


This hopefull voyage was the cord, that drew me - 


From Prifon; but this voyage overthrew me: 
Ichought that my delicious kind of feed 

Had bina dainty there; I thought, my feed 
Had bin unknown inthat unplanted clime; 

I hop’d, that in the {mall extent of time, 


M3 °° Being 
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(Being out of reach of Law, and uncontroll’d 

By high Commiffions ). my frequented Fold 

Might foon ingroft the flocks of every foile, © 

And made me fupream Lord ofall the Ifle; 

But when I cameto pradtice, every Swain 

Was mafter of my Art, and every Plain 

Brought forth my fecret ; now, the common Pafture 
~Ofallthe Land; and every Hind’s a Mafter. 


Apa.pH. 


Thanks, gentle Shepheard, for thy fair difcourfe ; 
The fiery Chariot now declines her courfe, _ 
And hot-mouth’d Phlegon bowes his Creft, ro coole 
His flaming nofthrils inthe Weftern Poole: 
My clofed lips muft plead a debt, and pray 
Your courteous patience tillanother day;- _ 
_ T fear, my flocks will think their Swain too bold 
_ Tokeep them longer from their quiet Fold. 


_ EGLOGVE 


But who comes hérez My Lambs,w 
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EGLOGVE VILL 


eee 
- PCanonicus.' 


ANAR. 








Gz onmy fheep; andlet your foules defye 


The food ofeommon fhepheards , Come not nigh 
The Babylonith Paffures ofthis Nation ; 
They are all heathenifh;, allabomination : 
Their Paftors are prophane, and they havetrod 
The fteps of Belial, notthe ways of God. 


‘You are a chofen,a peculiar crew, 


Thar bleffedhandfull, that fele&ed few — 
That hall haveentrance , fetapartand gifted — 
Forholy exercifes, clearis’d and fifted, 
Like Flowre from Bran,and feparated from the Coats 
Ofthe agen Yr like fheep from goats. 

fy graze ye thus ¢ 


Why ftand yee frighted 2 "Tis Canomicus. 


Can. 
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-C ANe 


God-morrow, Swain; God keep thee from the forrow 
Ofafad day; What fpeechleffee Swain,God-morrow: 
What, Shepheard, nota word toentertain 
The withes ofa friend God morrow, Swain: 
Noryet? What mean thefe filenc Common. places 
Of ftrange afpe&s? what meafi thefe antick faces 2 
I fear, his coftive words, too great for vent, 
Stick in his throat; how like a Jack-a-lent 

_ He ftands, for boyes to {pend their fhrovetide throws, _ 
Orlikea Puppit,.made ¢o frighten Crows! 


ANAR... 


Thou art a limb of Saran; andthy throae | 
A fink of poyfon s thy Canonical] coat | : 
Is nothing but a Liv’ry of the Beaft, 

' Thy language is prophane, and Ideteft _ 

Thy finfull greetings, and that beath’nith fathion 
Of this your Antichriftian falutation; =‘ - 
In brief, God keep me from the greater forrow ' 

Of thee; and frona the curfeof thy God-morrow. 


| Car, | 


How now, Amarchw ? Hes thy hungry zeale — - 
-Devoured all thy manners at a meale? . 
No Scraps remain ¢ Orhasth’unfruitfull year 
- Made charity fo f{carce, and love fo dear, | 
That none’s allow’d, upon the fleight occafion 


- Of 
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Of enterview, otcivill flmetiony. =... | 

Is thy ftoxe hoanded up? or is it fpenes 

Wilt thou ventnone? or haft thou none to vent ¢ 
The curfeofmy God-morrow® ‘Tis moft truc, 
Gods bleffing provesa curfe to fuch as you ‘ 
Tofuch a wee | Goe, fave your breath, to blow | 
Your var Cathedral: Beg pipes, and beiow: 
Your trivial) pray'rs orthofatharcamnocpray i 
Wirhaue their — 5 = cannos “- , 

Their waregarded prayers, unleflethey > 

The 4et’hg, or the charms or rmosia , 

Before their purblintveyes:y.'that difinkeric : 
Their foules of freedome, and renounce the Spirit ; 
Perchance, your idle prayers may finde an eare 


"With them; Go fpend your vain God-morrows there. 


ee ee Can. — 
Art thou thy felf, Anarchs ?- Is thy heart 


_ Acquainted with that tongue, thas does impart 


This brain-fick language * Couldehy lend 
No fleighter fubject, forthy breath to Pend 

Her Afpine venome at, burthar;aloge, | 

That fhuts: and opensthe Ecernali Throne 
Ofthe Esemall God? Is prayerbecome 

So poer.e gueft,tobedeny'daroome .- tt 
Inthy opinsone Tobe fcorn’ d>comemn'd, (denin’d 
Like {chool-boyes Fheams;. wrholeerrots have con- 
a. 2 lb | The 


The guilty Truant tothe Malters. Rod? 5° 7. 
Can that difpleafe thee, that delightsthy Gaede st 


oe . ANAR. _ 


-Thouchilde of wrath, and fierbrand of Hell, 
Flows wholefome water.from arainted Well ¢ 
Orcanthofe prayers be pleafing, that proceed 
From unregen’ rate breafts¢ Cana foul weed. 

Delight the fmell ¢ or ugly fhapes,the view? * 
I fay, your prayersare all prophane, like yous: 

_ They’r like chat heath’nifh Ruffe of thine, that perks © 
Uponthy ftiffe-necke coller, prancke with Ferks =~ 
Of ftudied wit, ftarecht with ftrong lines, and put 
Ina fet Form, ofth’AntichriftianCur... °° 


ee - : 
s ’ 


‘Confult with Reafon, Shepheard, and advife 5 _ 
‘Call home thy Senfes ; and caft back thine eyes 
On former dayes ; No.doubt,but there were they 
‘That liv’d as fanctimonious, that could pray, 
Liftupas:holy hands, anddidinherit ee 
As great a fhare, and freedome ofthe Fk vt Ne 
As you; end. thefe could countitnodifgrace |. 
' To their profeffion,ina-publique place, »..< 5 
Toufefet Forms; didnot their wifdomes doe 
What you conremn, nay more prefcribe it too, 
~ (Yetneither quench’d,nor wrong’'d the-facred motion 
~ Ofthe prompr Spirit)as helps to.dull devotiong = 
Nay, more’, Has north’unenimousconfent = 
Ofallreformed Churches(to prevent = o 3 
a . 7 Confufed 
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Copfufed babling ,and to difenosm. | 
Pre poftrous Service)bredustoa Form = : 
Of Common Prayer.; Prayers fo divinely = : 
That humane Eloquence does even conten 7 
With heavenly Majefty, whilftbothconfpire 
Tokindle zeal,andcoinfamedefire?...:- 0 5 jv 


An ar. 


The Book of Common-Prayer? what tell'ft thou: me 
Ofthar’ My foul defies-boththacamdrhee: «©... 
Thou art Baals Prieft; and that vain Book’sno more |: 
Thena meer Relique ofthe Romane Whore: 
Me thinks a Chriftian tongue fhould be afham’d: . 
Toname fuchtrafh; Ifpittohearignam’d: -. - 
Tell me of Common Prayers? The,midnight yelp 
Of Balm Bandog ig as preat a help 
Toraife devotion ina Chriftians breaft, | 
Asthar; the very languageofthe Beafts 
That old worn Maffe-book of the new Edition ; 

Thar Romith rabble, full of Syperttition ; 

That paper Idol ;.thacinchaunsing Spell, ..- ..--- 

That printed Image, (ent from Rome, from Hell ; = 

That broad-fac’'d Owle,uponacarved Perch, 

That Bel'and Dragon.of she. Eaclifh Church... 
ON ae te ee ee eo 


St ae op tat Camy,, CH? Sei 


fee 8) ane ee iar gig ear 
Be neteoolavith, Shepheard:, ‘half this flute. 
Will makea Goat, topprove thee foolenoygh:. 
Hold, hold: thy braisehick language does bewray 
The felf-fame ‘pieina WhesheesaHtle OrPeAN eS 
eae | 4 OL - 


é 
i 
ee 
s x~” 


o-~~ 


TT, 


4 





Nor to, boty 


_ Of all his ftrece Ppiittes; ‘grit diefe: - 
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For fooles that rave, und rage, not: knowing, why; ia 
A {courge is far mote fr, thena reply: 

Buc fay, Anarebus (IF tc beat creafon 

Againtt difcretion, to demand a reafon 

From fratitick tongues) vefolve ine, Shepherd , why. 7 
This book is growh fo odious inthineepe? | 


Te 


Aras 


~o = 


Becante i itisan doll, whereunto 
You bend your idfe knces ae Papi doe 


-‘Totheit lewd Images. - 


AN. 


. Lybur we pay 


_ Awan eeoe P | ; 
< Ja Peet a 
Say, in what place er Apolteserer di a | 

Command Se Formeg a. 


Can 7 
where’ vas 34 romeo ¢: 

What Text: commanded you tolewercife § é 
Your FunGion over Tables ? ‘Orbaprile -. 
In Bafons ¢ “What Apoftle taught: your anaes - 
Togibe at Hiftiops # Orto vex atnl wrons © - i 
Your Mother Church? Whotaught yee to ie 
Your Rulers ¢ Or co whirhpér in the nofe ¢ 
But fince you call for Precedents (although 


Tis morethen oar fafe need rofhow) 
Read, to wher Bleffing that left Seine commends | 
Thehoty Church, fluted at theends’ ae 


. 7 © a td , 
ae a o> a3 3 
t s 
Suffice 
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‘Suffice not, may your greater wifdomes pleafe 

To ftep intothe Law, and read th’expreffe 

~ Commanded * Form, wherein the Prieft muft bleffe * Numb; 
The parting people; Canthy brates brow 5 ' (6-23. 

Deny all chs 7. Whatreinge have ye¢@nowe 

-Y’ are gone by Law and Gofpel; They bothus’d 

Set Forme, What Scripcure now muft be abus’d ¢ 





(Awan, 


well, ifthe Lord be pleafed toallow 
Set Formes to Prophets, are they fet to you ¢ 
Or have yee fo much boldneffeto compare © 


ia a ne ri 7 
| (Can, _ | = : 


O, that fome equal hearer: now were by 

To laughhis treble Rune, as wellasE! ! 

Examples.arve demanded:; which, Lives, 
We muft not follow : Giddybrains ! bereaven 
Ofcommon fenfe ! Wheseheaven does make no 
You ftyle it with the term of mans invention:(mentid,, 


WV hose heaven couimancderh, and is pieas’d cohaliow 
WSR ree ee Sere ae ole, . 


Asan 






So heavets (by titeft Exainples) did: enjoia, ) 
la tlc ea Wine : - 


. Can. 


ee e 
e, , 
Bd ae, ae 
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Cas N.. 


When our aelccie’ knees fall howe before 
Tome Pat clas what doe i adore ¢ oe Ts 


ick : 


So heaven commands, by conjuring words to bring 
Vow'd hands vac with ahallow' d lank Sf ? 


Cxn. 


j 


Tis true; = fiery zeals cannot abide 
7 circumitance s apes eone SV p and Ride, 


Awan. 


. * Soheaven commasided, chat religious sraife | 
Be — Sains, emer d — _ of ou 
ie “Can oiaa 4 Pou 
- Whom you contémn, becanfe they. did not preach’ 
Thofe Dogtrines, that your Weftém Parkours teach. 


Anak. 


So heaven commanded Bifheps, and the reft 
Of that lewd Rank, ranck members of thé Barf 


~—6 Can, 


. 





Can. 


I, heaven commanded fuch, and gave them power 
Tofcourge,and check fuchill-pac’d Bests as you are: 


ANAR. 


- So heaven commanded, chat the high Commi fSion 
Should plague poor Chriftians, likethe Jaqaifition ¢ 


, Crm 


Your pla es are what your own behaviours Urge s | 
None, but the guilty, raile againft the Scourge. 


ANAR, | 


So heaven commands your prayers,that buried duft 
Of Whores and Theeves fhould triumph with the Juft? 


Can. 


_ Manmay not cenfure by externall view ; 
Forbear; we, fometimes, pray for fome of you. 


| Anan. 
So heaven commands your Pasntings,Pipes, & Capes, 
Us’din your Churches, and ordain’d by Popes ? 


Can, 
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| 





| Ca We 


Where Popith hands have rais'dinevery Town |. 
A.Parifh Charch, fhall we pull Churches dows ¢ 
But come, Anarchus, let us leave to play 
At childith Pafhpin, Come; let not the day 
Be loftin — toa fruitleffe end; 

Let’s fall co hotter fervice, and contend 
By-more fubftantiall argument, whofe weight. 
May vindicate the cruth from light conceit ; 
Let’stry a Syllogi(me; (Art infufes 

- Spirit into thechildren of the Mafes ) 
Whereby, flow error thalt be fore’dtoyteld, + 
And Truely fhatl fic fole Miftreffe of thE Field... 


A NAR, 


_ Artme no Arts ; ‘Fhat whichtheSp’ritinfifes 
Shall edge my tongue: What teli*ftehou mie of Mufes; 


Thofe Pagan Geds; the Authours of your Schifmes? — 


P'fh ! tell not me of Arts, and Silifi/mes ; 

i care not for your Quirks, and new devices 

Of ftudied- wit: Weufeto play our prizes, 

With common weapons; and ,withdownright knocks, 

We beat down fin, and error, like an Oxe ; 

And cut the throat of héath'mith Pop’ry too, 

Like Calves, prepar’d for flaughter; fo we doe : 

Werafh in funder Herefe,likean Ell 

Of Sarc’net,then-convey-it downtre Hell: - 

Wetake juft meafure of a Chriftians heart, 

By th’ yard of Judgement; then, by oe. 
wo | C 
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We cut our doGrines, and from norch, to notch 

We fit our holy Staffe, (we doe noe botch 

Like you; but make it jump, that it be neither 

Too widenor ftraight )then ftitch it up together, 

And make a Robe of Sané#ity, co fit 

The childe of Grace; wemedie nos with wie: . 

Thefe be the meanes that overthrow our naman 
And build Religion, without oe 


Cane : ) re ca 7 


Arare device! Buttell me, wertthou made 
A Butcher, ora Tayler by thy trade ¢ 
I look’d for Scholterfhip ; but it 
Hoods make no Monks , nor Bear Philolopbrs. 


Anak. 


| Surely, T was, at firft , by Occupation, 

A Merchant Tayler, till ‘that leuder fafhion 

Of Spanifh Caflocks oa poe into a 
Whenh having leftthat Calling,T profeft 
T Chaunler, where I was enforc’d to vent | 
That hellifh fmoake, whofe moft unfavory {cent 
Perfum'd my garments fo, char IT began. 
Tobe conceividan Unregenerate man: .. - 
Which cal'd me fromthar a of life, rotrade 


| . 
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By holy Brethren; \ividin great refpe@, - 
S: Rev’rence; footing ftockings for th’ Blea: = ; _* 
Surely the favour the Brethrens feet, | 
Perfum’d with conimings in, is-very fweet: 
There, twife fix monithes Thad nat led my 
But I became an Husband toan-W ife,:. 
The widow ofan Elder ,in whofe ftead, - 
I was, (though ¥ could neither write, norread) 
_ Accounted worthy (though I fay’c) and able 
To preach the Gofpel ar our oly Table. 


: 1 - CAN. ae 


(chee: 
But fay, what ftrange mifchance was that, did move 
To-fles chy native foile 2’ What. mifchief drovethee 
Whatdire dyfafter urg’d thy skilfull hand. 
Tofind imploymentin seieeacaiiel ? 





' A NAR. 
Surely, I was} an iu mifchance befell,” 
But poore in purfe, and was conftrdin‘d ro fell. 

Gadice and Inckle, now becaufe my trade 
Requir’dan help, T enrertain’d a Maide;, 
An able Chriftian ; (though I fay’r) Begot. 
OF holy Parents; (chough the a evapo 

Of ceremonious Mariage never tyed. 
Their joyned hands) 5 vinas a Santtifid Sea | 
And undefiled Vefell; Shewould.pray,.-.....0 

_ When others flept ; and work wheni others: pay “2 

She was of exc lent knowledg ;ands indeeid,- 3: 
— could eee and: ‘preach tao, for sated» Re — 
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She was my fervant,andfecupmytiade ~ - 
With her owne hands ; her skilfull flrigers made 
The Tape and Inckle, where withall fhe ftor’d 
My thriving fhop ; whereby, I did afford 

My Brethren better pennyworths; nay, more, 
She hada gift, (wasallthe City ore: 5s. 
Well khown)inamaking Puddings, whofe meer view 
Would make a Profelyte, and convert aJews 
Whofe new Religion would proclaim our Hogs 

As clean and res bes their Synagogues; 
Thefe would the beate ffom houfe to-houfe, and fel] 
To holy Brethren, who would pléeafe herwell:: - - 
For under that pretence, fhe oft repeated 

Some clofe preacht Sermon ; oftentimes entreated 
Of holy Difcipline ; fometimes gave warning 

~ Of fome rare LeGure held next Thurfday morning : 
I know not how, (fraile fiefh and’blood ye know = 
Can doe no more then fleth and blood can doe) © 
Bucto be fhort,fhe would fooftenfig  .- 

From place to place, that fhe wasgrowntoo big — 
To be conceal’d from wicked neighb'ring eyes ; 


T’avoid the fcandall, I choaght ie t’arile, - 
gather, - 


aI ne AI, 


And flee to Am/ferdam, till I cou 
By information, the reputed Father, — 


Can. 
t 


_  Awholfome Hift’ry! able co transforme 
Abus’d Religions funtfhine co a ftorme 
Of direfull Thunderbolts, to overthrow 
All Chriftian Rulers, that dare longer ow © 
Confufion tothe Varlets, and not grind them ‘ 
| 7 O 2 Oo 
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To duft, and fend shem tothe pl ora. — 
Sain chou =r jot tha i 

nm tne tnyu 

Triobular trades Dale} “wy Gp a 

Fromthy clofe pre gle pe vo fee aed bk bloe 
The beauty of Religion, and ta wrong . | 
Thefeoipels name wish thy. illecerate tongue ¢ ous" 


Anan. 


‘Werenot sh ‘Apottles Fithers,and not fly 
Their races, and preachy d the wordes wellas Ie 


Can. 


Avoid, prefumpryous Vatle surge nomore. 

My tyred patience; 'Goe, feekeour thy W hate, 

Thy fe-Comperesandexercifethy-trede 

Vpon her ruind ftockings,muchdecaid © 

With long purfiut, and rrudging all shout . 
To findshe Father of herBaftardout; 9.” 

Whil'ft I remove my Zenith, ‘and go herice, 

To waile this fruitleffe howers. mife 

And pray toheaven,thar heaven would. pleafe to keep 

Such. Goats ftill leporued — my fheep.. 


\, 


 EGLOGFE. 





EGLI. re 





EGLOGVE Ix. 








Jun. 


His isthe place, the hower; this the tree, 
Beneath whofe hofpitable fhades, muft be 
~ This challeng’d combat;,But the champions ftax 


Exceeds their limits ; "Tis an equall lay 


That neither come : they were {6 hot laft nighr, 

Tis like their quarrell ended with the light : 

But who comes yonder? Look, methinks’t fhould be, 
By’s ae, Rania No, ‘tis not; tis he : , 
Me thinks his pofture prophecies of Ralmes 

Before th’encounter ; fee, how fweatimbalmes 

His varnifht T emples ) How each envious pace 
Viesto be firft,andeches forthe place! 

He's neer ar hand ; Champion let faire applaufe 


Crown your intetded combat, ler your Canfe 


bate) 4 


Thrive as petits let this porning jsze. = 


~ Bring: 
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ee Bring forth an Evenin peace, the Child of warre ;. 
Let Truth prevaile, at laft, aud let heavenifend, | 
Firft, a faire Enemy ; next, afaithfull Friend. 





Rom. 


Thanks, gentle Zadex , forchelaft, I durft 
Affure my felfe inthee: but where’sthe firft ¢ 
Where’s our braye Enemy 2.. whofe-very breath, 
Laft night, could puffe an Heretick to death, 

_ Then by the vertue of St. Francésname, 
Conld {natch a well broyl'd foule from the fad fame 
Of Purgatory, from the {ulph’rous flafhes 
Ofhells hot Suburbs, and infpire his athes | 
With a new Catholike foule ; whofe knee thail gain 
Salvation from a Puppit, forthe pain 
Of twenty Paters noiters,and thricefeaven. 
Repeated Avestothe Queen ofheaven: | . 
But look ; Am I deceiv'd ¢ Or doe I fee 
Our Boanarges comming ? | 

| og 2 Fi oe ee de i 
os oS Sump tishee, 


on ‘ 

Vv 

ie, ery 

: Ro : a 
| OM. § |. 

iva @ HO fee 
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. 


 *Tishe, Heaven grant that his difcourfe may trace. 
A meafure, but as fober as bis paces os. 
Lord, how his congue laftevening fhot arxover.J. 
Sometimes, how wide it fhot! How,fometimes, over! 
~ Howlikea new broke Cole, he pranc’dabout! 
Sometimes ftept orderly ; fornetimes flew que: ..... 
His hot-mouth’dargument,'wouldforafpace = 
26 a ie Strike 


. But here he comes. 


UD. | 
The bleflings of the day 
Greets thee. | 


— Fram — | 
And let the glory of the fray 
Crown my triumphant Browes with conquett. - 
| Rom. 


Take my God-morrow, firft, andthen inherit — 
The Crown that fhall be purchas'd by thy merit, 
And juftneffe of chy well defended caufe.. 

; Fram. 
The like to thee. 
- Butletthechiefepplaufe 


Be givento Truth  whichmuft and will prevaile, 


‘How ever you defend, orhe affaile : 

She does not like a thredbare Client, fue 

For help, nor does her caufe fubfiftby you : 

But like a Queen, fies in her Palace royall, 

‘To judge betwixt the Rebel and the Loyall: 
Then quit your felves,and let the day proclame,. 
Who's thetrue Subje& : Truth is ftill the fame =: 
Romaftix this your firk arrivall here, _ 

Gives you precedence : you fhall truely {weare; 


MAT" 


ftay,. 
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Stike a good ftroke s then ftraight forfake his pace: ° 
How his difcretion funk, while his congue floted !. 
His wie fallegallop’d, while his judgment trotted. 
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No private grudge 5 nor’ no malicious end 
Of bafe revenge did move you to contend 
Inthefe fair Lifts, noitch of vaine applanfe, 
Buca truechirft, cadvance the publike canfe. 


a. Rom.” 
I doe. 


J U De- - 
| And you F labels too, thall fweare, 
‘Youtry chis.combat, with a confcience clears 
From by-refpecs of preadvifed hate, 
r{pleen, of Jater, or of elder date: 
And that you aime notat a on foe, 
But attheglory ofthe Truth. — 
FLAM. i 
| I doe, 


Jun. 


Then Champions, too’c 5 fou cannot be too ftern, 
In Truths behalfe; ‘tis beftzobealtern; _ 
For mutuall language works a faire coaclufon: 
Truth is the Queene of order ; nat confufion. 


+ ‘ 
Fe .é re 
Rom. ws 
7 - 


Ihereappeach Flambelo,asatiich- 
-Traitorco'che facred Crown, and dignity 
Of Soveraign ‘Fruth,a Rebelto her Lawes, . 
A private Indes to the publike Caufe. 0... 


Bras 





a Frau. 
Blifters och’ tonpuethar {peaks it! Hechar duct 
Proclaim, and not maintain ic, be accurft. 
_ (Rom. 


They’r Traitours, rob their Soveraign of their due; 
You doe the fame; andchereforefuchare you. — 
| Fian, | 
You argue with leffe Charity, then Art; | 
Your halting Minor’s falfe as your own heart. — 
| Rom . on 
’ He thatinveftsanotherinthe Throne 
Of Truth; or ownsa Prince, but Truth alone, 
Robs his own Soveraign ; But fuchareyou, - 
You therefore rob your Soveraign of her due: 
ee Fram. | 
You plead for Truth; arid yes you {peak befide. 
The Text of Truth: your Minor is denyed. 
Rom a 
They that prefer their dwn btain-bred Traditions 
Before her perfect Laws 5 em additions; 


And, there, AbftraGtions from her facred hefts, 
Depofe the old, and a new Prince invefts ; 
But youprefer Traditions; therefore you 
- Depofe the old Prince, and inveftanew. 
Fram. 

The felfe-fame Spirit that infpir’d the words. 
Ofholy.Prophets,inoldtimeaffords =, > 
Vndoubted Truth cothe moft juft Traditrans: _ 
Ofholy Councels, whofe divine Commiffions 
Make ita perfe& Truth, which they averre 

- . Confirmed by a Headthat.cannocerre.. 


ROM. | 


Admicall this ! Can yery Truth take place: 
Ofvery Truth ¢ Has Truth a double face ¢ 

How can the wav’ring will of man be guided 

- Betwixt two Sp’rits; at leait, one Sp'rit divided * 

But fay; upon what fhoulders grows that Head 
That cannot erre: that cannot be mifled ? 

What ishe ¢ Where is hisabode ? That I 

May bow my knees,and worthip ere I dye. 


Fu AMs — 


It is our holy Father, He, that keeps 
The keys of heaven, and of th’Infernall deeps ; 
He that: has power, with thofe facred keyes, 
To open heaven; andlockit when he pleafe,. . - 
To open Hels broad postals,andiecouc. a 
a ae | " Aits. 
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His dire Anathemaes co fcourge the ftout 
Rebellious heart ¢ and Legions, to devour 
All fuck as will noe proftrate co his Powre, - 
. And high Omnipotency, but rebell 

Againft che Chamberlain ofHeaven: - 


- And Hell: 
But tell me towhat fore of fouls does he 
Expand the Gates of heaven ¢ 
Fram. | 
“4 | To fuchas be 
Obedientco hislaws; whofe purged hearts 
Have felt the flames of Purgatory, and {marts 
Ofholy Penance, chat obférve and do 
Allthings his Holineffe enjoyns them to: 
The Gates of Heaven ftand ope for fuch as thefe. 


Rom. 


| IEhebe paid for curni ofthe keyes: — 
What fort of fins unlock the gates of Hell ¢ 


Fram. 


The difobedient hearts, that pufte and {well 
Againft his Government; To {uch as dare 
Queftion the Councels of our holy Chaire: — 

To Hereticks ; and fuch as plot revenge; | 
Thefe are the Card’nall fins, thar greaze the henge. 


a 


- Pa Rom. 
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“Rom - ®° 

But what betides to rrorous.Glurrons, then; 
Hell-cutor’d Sorcerers, and inceffuows men ¢ 
Unnar’rall Sodomites, andthe braffe-brow'd Lyer2 
Thofe that give falfé Commiffions, nay, and hyer 
Perverted fubjeés to diffolve cheirbands . 
Of abjur'd Loyalty, and lay-viotent, hands 
Ontheirown Princes: ArethInternall keys 
Leffe nimbleto untock Hels gare for thefe ¢ 


Fu AMe - 


Thefe break the dores, and rend the Portals ope,. 
Unleffe the grace ofour Lord GodthePope ~ 
Give former Difpenfation ; or atleaft: 

Anafter Pardon. — 8 


Rom. - ot 
I conceiv'd, the beft 

Your Al-fufficient Popes cauld-doe, fied Bin, 
God-liketo pardon a forfaken fin, | 
Butto afford a Difpenfation too - | 
For after crimés,is more thenheaven will doe: _ 
No wonder, then, the CouncelsofyourChaire’ 
Claim theright hand, — Fraditions ‘dare = 
Take place of Scripeare; when that God‘oFyours;- | 


That cannot erte, is ftronger. arm'd, chenoarse (+ 
| FE LA Me 


Ht (tands not with obedience to afpize: | 
(Unto 
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Unto fuch holy heights, as to enquire’. 
Into the facred {@rets of the Chaire; 

All Champions muft lay down their weapons, there: 
Doubts cool devotion; Andthe good digeftion 
Of Catholiques faithis hinder'’d, where we queftion, ’ 


27 Re MAST. : 


Such dainty ftomachs, as are daily fll’d - 

With coftly delicates,are cas‘ly chill’ds 
Whenfaich tan feedupon nolowerthings.: 
"Fhen Crowns diffolv’d, and drink the blood of Kings,’ 
‘ Experience tels, that oftentimes digeftion —_ 

Finds ftrange obftructions, whereIndsctments queftid: ~ 
‘But fince your gusle(berieachehe fair pretence =. 
Of filiall fulence) eaves yeenodefernce’ = 
From your repofed weapons ; breathe a {pace 
And take up new ones, which: may plead your cafe 
(With thé quick {pirie of a keener edge), : 
_ Againftche foule reproach of Sacriledge: 

That Bread of life; which, with alib’rall hand, 
Heaven made a common gift, you countermand; 
And what his bounty carv’d coevery one, 
You falfly challenge'to your felves:alone ; 
He gives his children loaves; where-yowafford.. _ 
But crums, being-fed, like dogs, beneath: yourboard: . 
Thatholy draught, chat’ Sactametiall:Cup, | 
Which heaven divides athong thar, you drinkup:: 
You are Impoftors,and delude poor foules,. 
And what’ yous pamper’d Prelaces-fwill in Bowles,. 
Like fooles, you fead then to-exhauit from:dead 
And pallid veinesof'your Ineamave-Bread.. 


P 3. Fram 


Fe ee dE Sod 
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Firft, forthe Bread, which your falfe ronguesaverre 
We ravith from the childrens lips, you erre:.* | 
Your cenfures mifinterpret ourintent; — 
We doe but dreffe the Grift, thar heaven hath feng 
And, by our mixture, raife a {weeter Pafte, 
Toaddea pleafure tothe childrens tafte : 
Next; for that facred Blood, you grolly term, — 
By th’ name of Wine ; which, rudely you affirm,  - 
Our pamper’d Prelates {willinlufty Bowles, 0c 
Andafter, fend our poor deluded foules + 
To fuck,to fuckin vain fromoutthedead  _, . 
And pallid veins of our Incarnate Bread; ) 
You fhow your wifdomes :Itis living Fleth, 
Wherein are living Sereams, that doe refrefh , 5--. 
The drooping foul; A perfect Sacrifice no 
Of perfect Flefh and Blood, iu Breads difguife. 


¢, 
? 


| Romeo. 


Your double an{wer wants. fingle force: - 
Andis the Grift ofheaven become focourfe: 
Toneed your fifting Can your mixtures adde 
A {weetneffe toit, whichit neverhad? __ | : 
Your Chaire (whofe brow hath braffeenough,tocall — 
Saint Pauls Epiftles;Herefies, and Saint Past 
A hare-brain’d Schifmatick,and once projected, 

To have his Errors purg’d, and Textcorre@ted) 
May eas ly tax;andcenfureallthereft, ©. 
Being allindited by the felfe-fame breft: ©.” . 


x 
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_ Bur is chat Body living, charye tear -. 

With your ranck teeth ¢ How worfe doe you appear 
Then Canibals, to be an Vindertaker 

In that foul aé&, co eat, to grinde your Maker ! 

Your double an{wer does abridge tlie ftory 

Ofthe truePaffionofthe Lord ofglory; 

Your firft condemns him ; and, (the fencence vay.” 
You boldly crucifie him, inyour laft: 

But is it reall -Flefh, ye thusdevour ; : | 
Timber’d with boar aa like this fefh ofour? .: 
Say; doe you eat, and grind it, Flefhand Bone: 
Or like an unchew'd Bill, but fwallow’t down ¢ 

If onely {wallow ; Champion, you compleat not 
Your work ; Youtakethe Body, but you eat not: 
Tfeat; you falfifie what heaven hath {poken , 

Can you eat bones,and yet abone not roken * ere. 

But tell me, tellme, what.was he that firft: 

Did make fo bold, to make himfelfaccurft, 

To robthe Decalogue, and to withdraw 

The fecond Statute from the Morall law 7 

Why was that Statute thought.a wore offence - 

Then all thereft ¢ Could not your C Chair difpence | 
_ With that as fafely as with all che reft > 

Whag has that Statute done + wherein tranfgreft,. 
That you have madethe Tablestootoo hot 

To hold it ? Champion, fpeak, why, {peakit thou nore 


Fram - 
_Superiour powers, that have large Commiffion 


Tojudge, conceive it butarepetition __ 
Of ™ firft Statute, andthought fittotake | 


Ill 


It: 
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Re cnsmanth_acbaiat bhenenanetae kid 

At thence ss brevilys for eortuprion -, 


Rows 


ee bie 2 Did never wird difito fe 2 2 
From Roman tips more true : what'tongue ere chofe 
A cetm more proper, that more full Expreft 
Th'Idea ofa well-compafedbret> = 
I with no greater Conqueft, or Conceffion — _ 
Of a fair nah, then fram} d foes Confeffion, : 


eda bs | 
You boatt too — Take heed your vain conceit 
_” Befools you hor with a falfe Antidate::' 
Ill-grounded triumphs are but breaths we - 
Fools catch at words ; ‘bue ‘Wife men at efenfe, nt 


Row ok 


Content ace Charnpiois sev inthe know | 
‘That Falfifies are Play, 2s Panett iy cesprena _ ” 
But cell me now;, Ifeath Abftiaétion draws ~ 
A curfe pon th’ Abftractor from thofe io ° 
How can your Countels feapé this judgement ther, 
That haveexil’d the Secotid fromthe Ten? 


Frat: mi 


Their number’s nere thé leffe; for Ts we finother 
am Searute, W we es another: 


« 
ww f 


iy.  Rom,. 
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Then, Champion ; there’s a double curfe,you know: 


One, forabftrading; one, foraddingto: 
Butto proceed; what law of Goddenies — 


- The bands of mariage ? What exceptionties 


That undefil’d, that honourable life 

From Prieftly Orders 2. Aaron had his wife; 
Andhe, from whom yee claim (but claim amifs) 
The free fucceffion of your keys,hadhis. 
Heavens Statute qualifiesall fortsofmens — 
How came yée to repeal that Stacute then ? 


FLaM. 


Mariage is bue an Antidote for luft, 
Ic is ordain’d for fuch as dare not truft 
The frailey of their bodies, or want art 
To quench the roving tempters fiery dart : | 
But fiich, whole veffels Prayer, and Fafting keeps 
Unfoild and pure, where idle blood nere creeps 
Into their wanton veines; that can reftrain 
Bafeluft; co fuch, this Antidote is vain : 
Such be our facred Priefts, whofe horned knees 


Are feldome ftreight, but pay-their howrely fees 


Tothe worn ground, whofe Embrring lips fend up 
Perpetuall vows, whofe wine-abjuring Cup 
Yeelds no delight ; whofe ftomachsarecontent _ 


_ Tocelebrateaneverlafting Lent. — 


Q | Rox. 
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Say, Champion tlien,for what refpects? for whom, 
Are Brothels ficenc "d by the lawes of Rome ¢ 
Laymen may wed ; there, licence is unjuft, 
Where Lawallowes a remedy forluft: — 
But if your Priefthood be fo undefil’d bee 
How camethat pamper'd Pope, (the onely child 
Of his long fince deceafed Syre)to own 
So many jolly Nephewes, whofe unknown 
And doubrfull Par ¢, ruth fear’d to blaze, 
Vntill the next fucceeding Prelates daies¢ 
How is’t fuch vauleed Entries have been found, 
A ffording fecret paffage, under ground, 
(With pathes deluding Argus thoufand eyes) 
Betwixt your Abbies, and your. Nunneries ¢ 
Howcome the depths sd deep throated Wells, 
(Where utter fhades, an empty horror dwells) 
To yeeld fich Reliques ; and in ftead of ftones, 

To be impav’d with new-borne Infants bones? : 


FLAM.. 


Plagues, Horror, Madneffe, and th’ Infernall troops © 
Of hells Anathema’s , the {[chreeching whoops 
Of damned foules; this prefent worlds difdain, — 
Andthat worfe werldto come’s eternall-pain 
Our holy /rbans execrable curfe, : 
Or (if unthought on) any plague be worfe, | 
Confoundthefe bafe,thefe upftare Lath’ran tongues, 
‘That fpit fuch poyfon, and projeétthefe wrongs _ 


- EGL.Q. The Shepheards Oracles. us 
Againft our Church. 


OM. | 
| | A Curfe fufficienc ! hold, 

And lend my tomgue your patience, to unfold 

Your Catholike Church;& when my words thal end; 
Speake you your pleafure, while mine cares attend : 
Your Church is like a Market; where, for Gold, - - 
Both Sinnes and Pardons, may be bought and fold:: 
It is aJuggiers fhop, whofe Mafterfhowes . 
Fine tricks at Faftand Loofe, with Oathes and vowes: 
Itis a Mill, wherein, theLaicy grmd: ~~ : 
For the fat Clergy, being ftillkept blind:. 

It isa Schoole, whofe Schollers, ill directed, 
Areoncea yeare, by cheirownhandscorreGtedz. - 
It isa Magazine, wherdinare lai'd - omas 
More choice of Scriptures, thentheir Maker made: 
 Icisa Church, depraves the Text; andthen, — 

Pins the Authority onthe fleeves of men: 

Ic isa flaughter-houfe, where Butchers bring 

All forts of men ; and now and then, a King: 
Acis a fort of people, doe unthrone 

The living God, and deifie a ftone : 

Ic isa Woman, thatin youth, hasbis 

A Whore ;and now in age, a Baudto fin: 

Ic damnes poore Infants, to eternall fire, 

For want of what they liv'd not to defire: 

Ic dare affureus {ound before thecure, 

And bids defpaire, where we fhould moft affure : 

It leads poore Women captive, does contrary 

The lawfull ufe of Meats ; forbidsto marry. 


Q32 Juv! 
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Jun | 
Hold, Champions, hold, 'T is needleffe to renue 
Yout fight ; Theday grows har, as well as you: 
It is againft the courfe of Martiall Lawes 
To deal a blow ina decided Caule : 
Sheath up your fanguine blades, Thefe wars have coft 
- Much bloud and fweat: The field is won andloft ; 
And we adjudge the Palmstriumphant Bow 
— Of Conqueftto renown’d Reweftix brow, |. 
And, with our thrill-mouth’d Trumpet we proclame 
Erernall honour to hishonous’d name, a 
Who ‘hall be ftyl’d,to his perpecuall prayfe, 
Truths faithfull Champion tillche latt of dayes: 
Queen Truth fhall profper, when her Pleader fails : 
Great isthe Truth, andthat great Truth prevails. 











Lead 
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ieoman 


Catholicus. 


{ 
[Nunn Jo 





Oreyue. -. 


VV Hat news, Cethelicus ? You lately came 
From the great City:what's the voice of Fame 


Carn. 


. Thegreateft part of what my fenfe receives, 
Is the leaft part of whac my Faith believes: - 
I fearch for none: Ifought, perchance, I hear 
~ Unaskte, itoften dies within myeare, 
Untold; What this man, or what that man faith, 
Can hardly make a Packhorfe on my Faith: 
But, now [think on’cs There’s great talkabour | 
A ftrange predi@ious Star, lang fince,foundout 
By learned Ticho-brachy, whofeportents 
Reach, to thefe Times, shey fay, and cels th’events - 
P ) — Q3. of 


/ierietinctlasegnbrendieteapapiematasiaemaciig. 
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Of ftrange adventures, whofe fircceffe thall bring 
Tiluftrious fame, toa viGorious King, 


Born in Northern parts ; whofe glorious arme 
Shall draw a word, a {word that fhall be warm 
With Auftrian blood,& whofe loud beaten drum 


Shall fend,beyond the walls of Chriftendome, 


Fler royall-conquering Marches, co controle 
(Even from the Artick, to th'Antartick pole) 
The fpaun of Antichrift, and to engore . 
Thofe Bald-pate Panders of proud Babels Whore, 


Orn, 
May thefe portents be fure, as they are great ; 


And may that drum ne’re found her faine retreat, 
Till thefe things take effe& : Buc tell me, Swaine, 


' How hapt chis lucky Cometto remaine 


So long in filence, and, at length, to blaze 
With us, and bethe rumor of our daies. 
| Carn. 


- There is a. Prince, new rifen fromthe North, | 
Of mighty fpirit, and renowned worth; . . 
Prudent and pious ; for heroick deeds, 


_ Atleafta Cefar, inwhofe heart, chefeeds . | 


Of tnie Religion were fo timely fown, _ . 
That they are fj ng to height, and he is grown 
The wonder of his daies , whofe louder name 
Has blaft enough to fplitehe Frump of Fame: 
Haft thou beheld the heavens greater eye, 


* Masktin a fwarthy cloud, how, by and by, 





< 
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- Ie breaketh forth; and, with-his glorious ray, . 
Gives glory co the difcontented day ? 7 
So this illuftrious Prince, {carce nam’d among 
The rank of common Princes, bravely {pruns _ 
From his dark Throne ; and with his brigheer ftory 
Haft foil’d the luftre of preceding glory : 
This is that Man, on whom the commoneye | 
Isturnd ; on his advencure does relye 
The worlds difcourfe ; this isthat flame of fire -. 
We hope fhall barn (we hopeas wedefire). 
Proud Babel : this, the arme that thall unhenge 
Th’inceftuous gates of Sodom, and revenge 
The blood of bleffed Martyrs fpile, and frying 
In flames 5 (blood, that has been this age a crying 
For flow-pac’d vengeance) this is he, whofe Throne 
This blazing Prophet bent.his eye upon. 


Orxtu. 


' And well it may ; The kalender, whereby 
We rurall Shepheards calculate, and forefpy 
Things future, Good or Evill, hath late defcry’d 
Thatevill affeQed planet — | 
To tempori zing Mercary, conjoyn: 

I'th’houte is en eer, we Shepheards find. 
Strange fhowres aokie gt eae J from the North, 
And flying Southward, likely to breake forth 
Vponthe Auftrian parts, andraifea flood, 
To overwhelm that bloody Houfe, with Blood : 

- That Houfe; which like a Sunin this our Orbe, 
Whiffes upthe Belgick fumes, and does abforbe 
From every Soile rich vapours, and exhale eae | 

= | rom 


ke 
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From Sea and Land, within.our Chriftian pale ; 
A Sun, the beams of whofe Meridianglory  —s 
Fill eyes with wonder , and all congues with ftory. 


C AT He 
But there’s a Viall, to be emptyed our — 
Vpon thisglorious Planet; which,nodoubr, | 
Thine eye and mine fhall fee , within thefe few 
- Approaching days; (if Shepheards fignes be true) 

_ Nodoubr,the lingring times are fliding-on, 
Wherein, this Houfe fhall flame, and this bright Sun 
Shall lofe his light, fhall lofe his light, and never ~ — 
Shine more, but be eclips’d, eclips’d for ever : 
O Shepheard; Ifthe pray'rs of manya Swain - 

_ Haveaudience,andourhopesbenotinvain, .  - | 

_ This is that Prince, whofe conqu’ring Drum thal beat 
Through the proud ftreets of Room, and fhall unfeat 
The Man of fin; and, with hisfwordunthrone _ 

_ The Beaft,and trample on his triple Crown: 
This is that Angel, whofe full hand does grafp _ 
Thatthreatned Viall, and whofe fingers claf 
This flaming Faschis, which fhallhew and burn 
Thelims of Antichrift, and nere return | 
Into his quiet fheath, till chat proud Whore, 

- That perks fo high, lye grove’ ‘ng on the Flore. 


Orr i. 


- Shepheard; Me thinks, when my glad ears aerends 
Vpon his fair fucceffe, his AGions, Ends, 
_ His Valour, Wildome, Piety, when I {can . 
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All this, methinks, I think on more then Man: 
O, how my foul lies down before the feet 


'_ Of this brave Prince ! O, how my bleflings greet 


Each obvious action, whofe loud breath I dare 

- Not hear, unprofper’d wich my better pray’r : 

I muft forget the peace of Sion, when 

I ceafe to honour this brave Man of men : 

Had Plutarch liv'd till now, to blazon forth 

His life, (as fure he would) what Prince of worth, 

Or Greek, or Roman, had his fingle ftory 
SeleGed ont to parallel his Glory ¢ 


CarTHu, 


O Skepheard, he, whofe fervice is employ’d 
In heavens high battels, can doe nothing void coe 
Of fame, and wonder ; nothing, leffe then glorious : 
Heavens Champion mutft prevail; muft be victorious: | 
But, O, what hap ! what happineffe have wee, 
The laft, and dregs of Ages,thus to fee 
Thefe hopefull Times; nay more, to fit beneath, 
Beneath our quiet Vines, and think of death 
By leifure, when Spring-tides of blood o’rewhelms 
Theinterrupted peace of forain Realms ! ; 
Our painfull Oxen plough our peacefull grounds s - 
Our quiet ftreets nere ftartle at the founds | 
. Of Drums or Trumpets ; neither Wolf, nor Fox 
Difturb the Folds of our encreafing Flocks : _ 
Our Kids, and fweet-fac’d Lambs can frisk, and feed 
In our frefh Paftures, whilft our Oaren Reed 
Can breath her merry ftrains, and voice can fing 
Her frolick Paft’rals to our ak aaa 

| oe | Oxaru. 
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= - ORTH 99°: 
*Tis not for our déferts ; or that our ways 
Are more upright, then theirs of former days : 
We laythe Pelion of our new Tranfgrefitons 
- Upon our Fathers off: The Confefftons - 
Of our offences; nay, ourvery pray’rs 
Are more corrupt then the worft fins of theirs : 
. Sure, Swain, the ftreams of Mercy run more clear 
Then they were wont; Her {miling eyes appear 
More gracious now, inthefe our Borean climes, 
Then others Nations; orinformertimes. 


Cc ATH. 


Shepheatd ;. Perchance, fome fifty righteous men, 

Perchance, but thirty ; -Peradventure, ten ‘ 

Have made our peace: Perchance, th’ Almighties eare- 

Has found a Mofes, or fome Phineas,here. — ‘ 
| . - ORTH. : 
Vengeance, that thteatned ftnfull Jfraels crime, 

For Davids fake, nere ftirr’d all Davidstime : 

"Twas Davids piety did fufpend the blow 

Of Vengeance: Have not wea David too? ({catter,. 

A Prince; whofe worth, what. our poor tongues can 

May rather wrong for want of height, then flatter; 

A pious Prince; whofe very Actions preach 

Rare Doérines , does, what others doe but reach : 

A Prince, whom neither flames of youth can fire, 

Nor beauty adde the leaft to his defire ; | 

Whole eyes are like rhe eyes of Turtles, chatt ; 

Can view tenthoufand dainties, and yertaft - 
ante ie But 
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Butone; butincthatdainry,candige = = 
The perfe& Quinteffence of allthe reft: 

A Prince, chat (briefly to characterize him) 
Wants nothing, but a People, how to prize him. 
Evill Princes, oft, draw oath upon the Times, 


Whereas good Princes lalvetheir peoples Crimes. — 


Carn. 


Thou haft noe {poken many things, but: much; 

Such is our People, and our Prince is fich: 
Such fierce temptations ftill attend upoa | 

The glitt’ring Pompe of the Imperiall Throne, 
I, dine wonder Princes fhould be good, 

Or elfe conceive them notofFlefhand Blood: =‘: 
What change of — can his foul command, 

And not obtain, being Lord of allthe Land ¢ 
Whatbold¢ what ventrous fpirit dare enquire _ 
Intothelawfulneffe of hisdefire? | : 
What Crown-controlling Nathan dare begin 
Toqueftion Vice? or call his fin, afin? 

Who is’c, that will not undertake to be 
His fins Attorney 7? Nay, what man is he 

That will noc remporize, and fan the fire ° 

T’ encreafe the flames of his unblown defire ¢ 

What place may notbe fecret 2 or what eye 

Dare (under pain of putring out) once pry 

Inco his Clofet? or what feafon will 

Not wait upon his pleafure,to fulfill « 

His royall luft? what chaft Sophroni« would 
Wound her own heart, for fear her Soverain fhould ¢ 
O Shepheard, what a Prince have we,thatcan 

e & SG | | R2 _ Continue 


Continue juft, and yet continue Man ! 
No doubt, but vengeance would confound thefetimes, 
Were not his Goodneffe far above our crimes : 
Alas, Ourhappy Age(thathasenjoy'd 
The beft, the beft of Princes, and iscloy’d 
With profp’rous Plenty, and the {weet increafe 
Ofright-hand Bleffings) in this glut of peace, 
Loaths very Quails and Manna; weare ftrangers 
Tothofe hard evils,to thofe continuall dangers 
Thar cleave to States, wherein poor fubje&s grone 
Beneath the Vices of th’ Imperiall Throne : 
They cannot prize good Princes, that nere had 
The too too dear experience of a bad: 

- Whoknows not Pharoh ? Or the plagues, that brake 
Upon the people for hard Pharebs fake ¢ 





—Orrs. 


The A&s of Princes mount with Eagle-wings : 
Few know th’Alliance between Godand Kings. 


“Carn. 


Look, Shepheard, look ! Whofe hafty feet are they | 
That trace the Plains fo quick: They bendthis way. 


| Orn. | 
_ ‘+ His fteps divideapace, Pray God, hishaft — 
Be good: Good tidings feldome come fo faft. - 


a 


Cars, 





ee eprom 
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Catw. 


I chink ’tis Nuncews. 
ORTH. . 
Nuncine never ules 
To come unnews'd. | 
| Carn. | 
I wonder what the news ts ? 


OrrTR. 


See, how he ftrikes his breaft ! 
CatTtH. 
Good Lord, how fad = 
His countenance feems ! | 


Orr. | 
What, Nuxcinus, good or bad 2 


Carn. 


Bad! Worfe! The worft of worfts! The heavieft news 
That lips ere broach’d, or language can diffule ! - 7 
O, este bright Sun’s eclips'd! Ah me! is drench’d 
In blood! His flames are quench’d,for ever quench’d: 
That light, which wondring Shepheards did adore, 
Is out, will never fhine on Shepheard more: 

& no Sunthine from the beams of Suede; _ 
Sweden, the glory of the world, is dead : 

— Our ftrength is broke,and all our hopes are vain 5 

Sueden, che glory of the world, is flain: ; 
Our Sunis fee, andearthnowwantsaSun; 
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Sueden, the glory of te earth is gone : 
Gone, gone for ever toeternallnights 
Earth wants her Saeden; and the world, her light. 


Carn,. 

Fond hopes ! why damp ye not my dull belief,' 
To lend alittle refpite to my griefe * | 
What ailes my paffion to beleeve fo foon 
The Evillic feares 2 Can Phabws, inthe noon 
Of his Meridian glory, ceafe to thine, 
Before his Solftice leaves himto decline | 
The leaft degree? Can brave Adolphus fall, 
And heaven not give us warning? none at ail ¢ 
There was no Comet blaz’d : no apparition . 
Of kindled Meteors, lent the leaft {ufpition: (dation, 
Me thinks, the heavens fhould flame, andearths foun- 
Should fhake,againft fo great analteration. 


Orrna. 


.  Butis it certain, Nuncivs 2 | 
-% (Nun. 

a ae : I,toofures se 

The wounds of death admit no hopes of cures 
| | Orrn. OM 

God knows his own defigns : His facred brett eo 
Knows where to propagate his glory beft: . i. 
His hidden waysa ree not with:oureyes: es 
His wars muft profper, though his Champion dyes: 


tue ee rt ee 
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We mutt not queftion Fate: where heaven thinks fic 
To doe, we muttbe filent, and fubmic : —_ 
We mutt not look toonear ; we muft not prye ; 
Perhaps, young Fofhuch lives, though Males dye: 
Give Swede his honour, and enroll his name 

_ Among the Worthies, in the book of Fame: 

_ Give him the honour ofhis double ftory, 

Begun in Grace, and perfected in Glory: — 
But let our fond Indulgence be adviz'd, 
In hon’rinig Sueden, heaven be not difprizrd : 
We mutt not languih, in a morall chirft, 
T advance the fecond Caufe,and fleight the firft ; 
We mutt not droop, for want of Swedes Alarm, 

_ As if chat heaven were bound to Suedens Arm: 
That God,that hath recall’dour Sweden, can 
Make a new Sweden. of acommon Man. 


Carr. 


But fee! The drooping day begins todo’n 
His mourning weeds; The fullen night draws on: 
-"Tistimeto fold our fheep ; Theylictle know, 
Or feel thofe forrows, their poor Shepheards do: 
Shepheards, farewell ; Perchance the morrow light 
May fhine forth better news :.. | 


OrT He .. 
an God night. 
Nun 
God night. 


| FINIS.. 
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